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IN THREE VOLUMES, : 
... — 


No Fate my vow'd Affection ſhall divide === 
From thee, Heroic Youth ! Be wholly mine 1 
Take full Poſſeſſion ! All my Soul is thine 1 
One Faith, one Fame, one Fate ſhall both attend; 
My Life's Companion, and my Boſom Friend! 
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LETTER XXXVI 


FT HAVE juſt had a moſt affecting inter- 
4 view with my grandfather. The dear 
old man ſhed over me the tears .of parental 
love, mingled with thoſe of ſorrow; a tri- 
bute he could not with-hold from the me- - 
mory of my mother, who was in fact ten- 
derly regarded by him, although once the 
object of his extremeſt anger, becauſe through 
her his will was croſſed, which his fiery ſpirit 
could never eaſily brook, and to which he 
has been little accuſtomed, his wife, family, 
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and dependents, having ever been under the 
moſt perfect ſubjection to him: But the na- 
tive haughtineſs of his temper is happily 
counterbalanced by the ſenſibility of his heart; 
and when convinced of having erred, proud 
as he is univerſally received to be, he ſcorns 
not to acknowledge his error, a ſtep which 
leſs exalted minds diſdain, and falſly think 
themſelves degraded by. On the contrary, 
he is never weary of lamenting his long im- 
placability againſt two beings ſo dear, ſo 
deſerving, and whoſe greateſt fault aroſe 
from the amiable ſource of a moſt pure and 
reciprocal attachment. He execrates the 
force of prejudice, the power of intereſted 
views, that planned an alliance for his ſon, 
where pecuniary conſiderations were the only 
motives, and the merit of the object fixed 
on for the partner of his life was intirely un- 
thought of, and deemed an unimportant ar- 
ticle in that moſt weighty concern of either 
ſex, and the tranſaction on which their ſuc- 


ceeding fate generally depends. But he 
promiſes 
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promiſes to make up in affection to me his 
. paſt unkindneſs to my parents, and pay a 

more generous attention to my real welfare 
than he did to theirs. We paſſed the after- 
noon together with a delight ſuperior to any 
thing J had ever hoped again to experience; 
but its ſerenity was conſiderably obſcured by 
the rapidly declining ſtate of the poor de- 
jected Clarinda, whoſe preſent complaints 
every moment wear a more alarming form, 
(and who ranks next to yourſelf in my af- 
tection) and our frequent recollections of 
the penitent priſoner, to whom my father 
purpoſes on an early day to repeat his viſit. 


Toward the cloſe of evening we again 
overlooked the mementos 'of my unfortunate 
mother; many were the tears that fell, and 
infinite the conjectures and perplexities that 
aroſe ; but where ſhall we find a clue to 
unravel theſe perplexities, and lead to the 
information we, perhaps, vainly ſigh to ob- 
tain ? The miniature is, you know, ſingularly 
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4 
attractive. Dignity of mind ſeems to ani- 
mate the utmoſt ſymmetry of feature, and 
the moſt perfect manly beauty, heightened 
and adorned by the bloom of early youth, 
and a ſweet elegance of expreſſion through- 
out the whole, altogether inimitable. My 
grandfather obſerved, while gezing on it, that 
they were ſurely traces of perfections he had 
ſomewhere witneſſed in early life; but his 


memory, although excellent for his years, 


cannot guide him to any particular object or 


period. We parted early, my father having 


ſome buſineſs to tranſact, and to-morrow 
we purpoſe, by the particular requeſt of my 


kind attentive parent, to indulge ourſelves 


with an airing in Hyde-Park, it being Sun- 


day, when, at this ſeaſon of the year, that 
place of faſhionable reſort is generally 


crowded by the great, the gay, and beauti- 


ful ; and my dear father's motive for propo- 
fing this excurſion, indeed inſiſting on it, is, 
1 know, a hope, that it may tend to diſſipate 


the gloom that at preſent, but too per- 


ceptibly 
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ceptibly hangs on both Clarinda's . 


thoſe of, 
Tour tenderly affectionate, 
| IPHIGENTA, 
LETTER XXVII. 


O W juſt hy ab are the awards of 
Providence! My father is here with 
intelligence, that Lord Danbury has met a 
ſevere chaſtiſement from the arm of the 
gentleman, with whoſe Lady he lately eloped. 
He followed the fugitive pair to Paris, ſaw 
his Lordſhip, and the conſequence of that 
interview may be eaſily imagined ; it was 
productive of all that could be dreaded ; the 
wrongs of the diſtracted huſband would ad- 
mit of no delay; he inſtantly drew his ſword, 
B 3 com- 
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commanding his. adverſary to do- the ſame, 
whoſe fate a few moments determined; he 
fell beneath the ſword of vengeance ; his 
wound is pronounced mortal, but he ſtill 
furvived, when this account left Paris, in 


excruciating agonies of body and mind. 


The injured huſband is fled, and the de- 
luded wife is confined to her bed by a dan- 
gerous illneſs, from the alarm her ſpirits 
have experienced from the fatal rencontre. 
Alas! poor creature, her ſenſibility is not 
yet rendered callous by depravity ; ſhe has 


but juſt plunged into the ſtream of guilt. 


But it is the ſequel of this fad relation that 
points moſt particularly to the hand of Pro- 
vidence. The name of this unhappy pair 
is Wyndham. This merchant” is the only 
brother of the late Mrs. Sedmore! Oh! 
lovely murdered Anna ! now is thy death 
avenged ! I was particularly affected when 
my father came to this part of the relation 
he was no leſs ſo—but he knew not all the 
cauſe I had for aſtoniſhment. 

« This 
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c This brother,“ ſaid he, „is many years 
older than my wife would be, if living: She 
ſcarcely remembered when he left England, 
to purſue the ſteps of fortune on Indoſtan's 
ſhore, where he was for a ſeries of years 
extremely unſucceſsful, and totally unable to 
afford his orphan-ſiſter any aſſiſtance: His 
preſent fortune muſt therefore have been ſud- 
denly and recently acquired—but ſtill you 
fee riches cannot infure felicity ; in the pooreſt 
hovel he might have been more bleſt than 
he now can be, deprived of a woman on 
whom it is ſaid he doated, and tortured with 
the reflection of having taken the life of a 
fellow being. Himſelf and ſiſter were left 
orphans, dependent on the bounties of their 
friends, ſoon after Anna's birth. While ſhe 
was yet in early. childhood, the brother, then 
a fine youth, was provided for in the man- 
ner I have already deſcribed. Anna's beauty, 
and uncommon talents, in the morn of her 
life, proved rather a misfortune than a bene- 
fit, and, in a ſtate of dependence, procured 
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her more enemies than friends; ſo true oft- 
times it is, that 


A To ſome kind of men 
%, Their graces ſerve them but as enemies. 


„ Oh! what a world is this, when what is comely 
Envenoms him that bears it!“ 


After experiencing cruelty from ſome, ſcorn, 
from many, and deceit and cold unkindneſs 


from more, Anna became the penſioner of a 


diſtant relation, a wealthy man, far advanced 
into the vale of years, who had been the 
boſom friend and deareſt youthful compa- 
nion of her father. Under the protection of 
this gentleman ſhe long thought herſelf happy, 
till ſhe diſcovered that the ſpecious garb of 
the generous benefactor was only worn to 
conceal the heart of an unprincipled ſeducer 
This was her ſituation when I declared my- 
ſelf her lover. Penury threatened, and diſ- 
honor, in its baſeſt form, the ſacred form of 


friendſhip. and benevolence, attempted to 


allur 
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allure her. She generouſly placed her con- 
fidence in me, and, I truſt, it never was by 
me abuſed. You know the ſequel, deareſt 
girl ; often have you preſſed me to inform 
you of the particulars that marked the early 
fate of that worthy woman, and theſe are 
all of any importance. Would to heaven I 
could trace the retreat of her brother; but 
that is not in my power, 1 fear. I ſhall not, 
you are aſſured, neglect to make every effort 
I can for that purpoſe, though hopeleſs of 

ſucceſs! He ſighed out the name of Anna, 


- martyr of his misfortunes! Such in truth ſhe 


was, for had ſhe not been deprived of her 
protector, ſhe had, moſt probably, never loſt 
her peace. | 


Our converſation next turned upon the 
unhappy being, whom we till diſtinguiſh by 
the name of Mrs. Leopald. He wiſhed for 
the approach of to-morrow, when he will 
reviſit her drear abode, and do all in his 
ability to alleviate her diſtreſſes more, I 
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know, his liberal heart now purpoſes, than 
he will allow his tongue to expreſs. Long 


i ere I knew this deareſt of men to be my 
il father, I traced his character to you, and 
l informed you, with ſtricteſt juſtice, that his 
| j ſoul is a ſtranger to the contemptible pride 
"il reſulting from any oſtentatious diſplay of 
| | generoſity ; his is a pride that goodneſs 
[ . bluſhes not to own the ſecret pride reſulting 
IF from virtuous and noble deeds. Who would 
14 not boaſt who would not glory in ſuch a 
1 father? What an ineſtimable bleſſing, my 


Iſabella, are worthy parents! Who can 
enough be thankful for it enough be grate- 
ful to Bounteous Providence and them 


1 I muſt now reſign my pen; the carriage 
my waits to conduct us on our morning's ex- 
5 curſion, and Clarinda appears to remind us 
14 of our long delay. 
| 0 f L 
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IN CONTINUATION. 


I went out with every inclination to woo 
ſweet cheerfulneſs back to her long vacant 
ſeat within my bofom ; but I am returned 
with an aching heart, and ſpirits heavily 
oppreſſed. All the feelings of my ſoul have 
been called forth this morning. I have ſeen 
your uncle and aunt—they 'were airing in 
Hyde-Park—their carriage was the firſt we 
met—at ſight of the well-known livery, my 
heart ſeemed to die within me—an icy cold- 
neſs ſeized my frame—and every atoin trem- 
bled ! But what were my emotions, when 
my eyes met the objects within the coach 
when I beheld theſe once generous, and. ſtill 
dear benefactors, both pale and emaciated ! 
Your aunt looked the expreſs image of 
death—her appearance ſhocked and grieved 
me—ever will they be beloved and eſteemed 
by their rejected Iphigenia. It is as I feared, 
that reſpected Lady cannot long ſurvive the 
loſs of him on whom her ſoul doated with 
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know, his liberal heart now purpoſes, than 
he will allow his tongue to expreſs. Long 
ere I knew this deareſt of men to be my 
father, I traced his character to you, and 
informed you, with ſtricteſt juſtice, that his 


foul is a ſtranger to the contemptible pride 
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generoſity ; his is a pride that goodneſs 
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from virtuous and noble deeds. Who would 
not boaſt—who would not glory in ſuch a 
father ? What an ineſtimable bleſſing, my 
Ifabella, are worthy parents! Who can 
enough be thankful for it enough be grate- 
ful. to Bounteous Providence and them 


I muſt now reſign my pen; the carriage 
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I went out with every inclination to woo 


ſweet cheerfulneſs back to her long vacant 


ſeat within my boſom; but I am returned 
with an aching heart, and ſpirits heavily 
oppreſſed. All the feelings of my ſoul have 
been called forth this morning. I have ſeen 
your uncle and aunt—they 'were airing in 
Hyde-Park—their carriage was the firſt we 
met—at fight of the well-known livery, my 
heart ſeemed to die within me—an icy cold- 
neſs ſeized my frame—and every atoin trem- 


bled ! But what were my emotions, when 


my eyes met the objects within the coach ! 
when I beheld theſe once generous, and-ſtill 
dear benefactors, both pale and emaciated ! 
Your aunt looked the expreſs image of 
death—her appearance ſhocked and grieved 
me—ever will they be beloved and eſteemed 
by their rejected Iphigenia. It is as I feared, 
that reſpected Lady cannot long ſurvive the 
loſs of him on whom her ſoul doated with 
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the utmoſt exceſs of maternal fondneſs. She 
is haſtening, Iſabella, to join him, I doubt 
not, in a better world. What language can 
convey to you the leaſt idea of the tender 
and afflictive recollections that burſt upon 
my mind ? 


« It is them! it is them!“ Tinvoluntarily 
exclaimed, and funk back upon the boſom 
of my father. I am ſure they both obſerved 
me, for your uncle raiſed himſelf eagerly 
forward as we paſſed, and an expreſſion of 
render pity and concern was forcibly imprint- 
ed on his countenance. I with I knew from 
what thoſe ſenſations aroſe. There was a 
gentleman with them, but I had not time 
to obſerve his features ; my attention was too 
deeply engaged by the intereſting objects he 
accompanied. They will have from your 
faithful pen an account of all that relates to 
her they long ſo affectionately regarded, and 
who never merited the forfeiture of this at- 
tachment; but made it the ftudy of her life 
to prove worthy their eſteem. What can 
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be their preſent ideas concerning me, I am 
at a loſs to conjecture; to them there muſt 
appear a myſtery that admits of unfavorable 
ſuſpicions; but time, and the efforts of my 
Iſabella, will remove any doubts that may 
ariſe in their minds injurious to that place I 
once held in their opinion. Having inform- 
ed my father of the cauſe of my agitation, 
he thought it moſt adviſable not to hazard a 
ſecond meeting, and ordering the coachman 
to ſet us down as near as poſſible to the gate 
that would beſt conduct us to Kenſington- 
Gardens, we ſtrolled into that delightful 
haunt of royalty, which the public ought to 
confider it a high privilege in being per- 
mitted to indulge in, and, after amuſing our- 
felves with obſerving the variegated ſcene 
and objects firft preſented to us, we turned 
into an unfrequented walk to enjoy our own 
thoughts and converſation. 


We had not proceeded many paces, when 
our attention was arreſted by a perſon ſitting 
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on a bench with a child on his knee, on 
which he was gazing. We drew near him 
unobſerved ; his whole ſoul ſeemed abſorbed 
in tenderneſs for the little creature before 
him, whoſe face was concealed by a bonnet ; 
his tears fell one by one on her arm : Cla- 
rinda's accompanied his -as we witneſſed this 
touching ſcene, and ſhe ſoftly e to 
herſelf.— “ They are a parent's tears.” 


The object of our attention raiſed his eyes 
as we paſſed, and I ftarted on beholding the 
features of Mr. Jefferies; but ſo altered, that 
1 could ſcarcely credit the evidence of my 
„ ſenſes, till the ſweet countenance of the little 
1 Maria likewiſe preſented itſelf to me. I 
| l| | © approached him, and he aroſe with pertur- 
1 bation. I pronounced his name. He claſped 
| | | | the child in agony to his boſom, concealed 
it} his face with her cloak, and ſobbed aloud ; 
„ his emotion was equal to any I ever beheld, 
and far exceeded what I had imagined could 
exiſt in the mind of Mr. Jefferies—the plod- 
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ding mechanical trader. But ſo violent was 
his agitation on beholding me, that he was 
ſcarcely able to regain his ſeat, I placed 
myſelf beſide him, and whiſpered my father 
and Clarinda to walk ſlowly onward. 


« Oh! Miſs Iphy !” exclaimed Mr. Jeffe- 
ries, © behold your little Maria—ſhe is going 
too—ſhe will not ſtay to comfort me.” The 
dear child looked indeed ill; but ſhe had 
not forgotten me, and on hearing the ap- 
pellation her parents always gave me, ſhe 
fondly threw her arms around my neck, 
liſping out expreſſions of affection, Infiutely 


endearing. 


« Yes, you ſee the ſtate my darling is 
reduced to,” continued Mr. Jefferies; © my 
heart is nearly broken already, and if ſhe 
goes too, I can never hold up my head 
again— I never can ſurvive it. Poor dear 
Polly, ſhe is gone! Oh! Miſs Iphy, why 
did you bring that yile Lord to my houſe ? 

IL was 
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I was extremely wounded ; but, without 
waiting a reply, Mr. Jefferies proceeded :— 
« Ah! poor Polly is gone! I long foreſaw 
that finery, and fine folks, would never bring 
her any good; but I little thought how 
ſhocking it would end; I little thought 
the would forget her prudent bringing up, 
and all the good maxims, and religious coun- 
fel of her mother, fo far as to leave her 
huſband and her-child for an idle, worthleſs, 
prating, raſcally fellow, * becauſe he could 
bow and ſcrape, and tell lies, and had got 
fine cloaths, fine airs, and a title. Nothing 
but his heart's blood can fatisfy me, Miſs 
Iphy !”” I was juſt able to tell him hat was 
already ſpilt by a hand guided by equal 
wrongs and equal juſtice as his could have 
been. 


« Alas ! even that can never reſtore me 
my happineſs, nor bring back my murdered 
wife!“ he exchimed.—l repeated involun- 
tarily the word-murdered ! | 
Tes, 
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ee Yes,” he echoed, © murdered ! and by 
her own hand! Loft creature, ſhe could not 
bear to ſee my face again ; for after her fine 
falſe-hearted villain left her, I found out 
where ſhe was, and pitying her caſe, for 
you know I married her for love, and loved 
her better than property before ſhe grew ſo 
fine a Lady, nay, poor thing, though I was 
a little vexed with her nonſenſe ſometimes, 
I always loved her to the laſt, ſo, finding ſhe 
was left upon the ſtream, my anger began 
to ſubſide, and my heart to relent. I knew 
all the world was againſt her, and it would 
be hard for me to be ſevere too; beſides, 
I remembered that I had fins of my own, 
and I muſt forgive in order to be forgiven, 
I looked upon my child too; I ſaw her 
pining away after her mother, and, I am 
afraid, neglected by the ſervants, ſo I reſolved 
to take Polly home again, and forget the 
paſt. Accordingly I wrote her a letter to 
that purpoſe, but it was too late, the people 
of the houſe were all in confuſion when my 
meſſenger 
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meſſenger, got there; ſhe had ſwallowed 
arſenic the night before, on finding I had 
traced her, and expired ere morning! This 
news was broke too ſuddenly to me, and I 
have never been myſelf ſince. I ſhall diſ- 
poſe of my ſtock in trade, and retire from. 
buſineſs into the country, but. never expect 
to be the man I was again. The declining 
ſtate of my little girl too 1s helping to break 
my heart. You always uſed to fay ſhe had 
great, what you call ſenſibility, and I am ſure 
ſhe muſt, or, at her tender age, ſhe would. 
not pine ſo about her mother; but ſhe. 
has never rejoiced ſince ſhe left us.“ 


« J will be a mother to her,” I exchimed, 
as the little creature hung fondly upon me, 
« at leaſt J will ſtrive to ſupply the place of 
one. Shall I be your mamma, Maria?“ — 
The ſweet child liſped out an affirmative, 


No, I will never marry again,” faid 
Mr. Jefferies, ſhaking his head, Melancholy 
f as 
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as were my reflections, and ſhocking as was 
the intelligence I had heard, I could ill re- 
preſs a ſmile on the ſubject of Mr. Jefferies's 
miſtake, who imagined, that in offering to 
ſupply the loſs of a mother to his child, I 
meant to expreſs a wiſh of filling up the 
yoid that loſs had made in his heart. | 

te J have vowed never to marry again,” 
he repeated, © elſe there was a time when 
there was nobody I thought better of than 
you, and I really believe you would be ten- 
der and careful of my girl - but I cannot 
break my oath.” 


te You need break no oath to inſure every 
attention in my power to Maria, Mr. Jeffe- 
ries,” ſaid I, gravely. « My eratitude to 
the parents of her mother, united to obliga- 
tions I owe you, and my regard for the dear 


child herſelf, will make me feel a pleaſure, 


wholly apart from any other view, in pro- 
moting her recovery, and intereſting myſelf 
in a particular manner in her future welfare.“ 

« You 
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« You are ſtill a good creature I ſee,” 
.cried Mr. Jefferies, with faltering eagerneſs, 
« and I beg pardon for my error : I might 
have remembered your attachment to the 
officer,” nodding ſignificantly toward him ; 
te for J ſtill find you ſtick to one another. 


IJ ſuppoſe you will never marry now, and it 


is beſt to be ſure, ſince things are as they 


are. I was always very ſorry to hear as how 


you was betrayed. I could never have 
thought it poſſible for ſuch a modeſt, ſtrict, 
religious young Lady, and fo ſenſible and 
well learned too ; but, Lord help us, we are 
all weak creatures! That wretch of a noble- 


man was the worſt acquaintance you ever 


made I believe. I was ſorry to find how 
matters ſtood, and yet, though Polly always 
ſaid he was a rogue to draw you aſide, and 
ſo ſoon leave, ſhe would not take warning. 
Well, however, the officer it ſeems is conſtant.“ 


« He is ſo,” ſaid I, though hurt by his 
inſinuations, with all the compoſure and 
mildneſs 
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mildneſs I could aſſume, * conſtant to the 
niceſt rules of rectitude and honor. Your 
ideas, Sir, relative to Lord Danbury and my- 
ſelf, had never, I thank heaven, any ſolid 
foundation ; and for that officer, to whom 
you allude, he is my father!“ I was agi- 
tated, and Mr. Jefferies could only expreſs 
his ſurpriſe by his looks. 


« Yes,” I continued, © a few days ago 
informed us of this important fact: My 
generous, diſintereſted protector, whoſe phi- 
lanthropic heart prompted him, from the 
moſt pure and liberal motives, to befriend 
my helpleſs ſituation, is now known to be my 
parent, and, if you pleaſe, I will introduce 
you to him. The conſtant prayer of my 
paſt life is heard, and I at length know the 
family that 1 am. deſcended from.” Mr. 
Jefferies preſſed my hand with emotion, and 
caſt at me a beſeeching look, as if for pardon 
for the injurious opinions he had cheriſhed. 
I aroſe, and taking Maria by the hand, we 
walked toward Clarinda and my father, and 


I 
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I preſented to them Mr. Jefferies, with whoſe 
name and character they were not unacquaint- 
ed. He came home with us to dinner, and 
we found my grandfather impatiently waiting 
our return: A flight indiſpoſition ariſing 
from a cold, prevented his making one of 
our morning party ; -but not all our united 
efforts could diſſipate the melancholy that 
poſſeſſes the mind of Mr. Jefferies. He 
liſtened in ſilence to my father's account of 
the events that revealed us to each other, 
and, after expreſſing in his own peculiar 
way the pleaſure this intelligence afforded 
him, and repeating his regret for the errors 
he had fallen into reſpecting me, he took his 
leave, intruſting us, at my earneſt deſire, with 
his darling Maria. 


Farewell, dear girl; I am anxious for the 
arrival of another pacquet from you. 
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LETTER XXXVIII. 


at LTHOUGH I have regularly corre- 
le ſponded with the Lifford family, ſince 
of our bidding them adieu, on their departyre 
r, for the country, which I deſcribed to you, I 
lar have had no inducement to mention them 
ed lately, as their letters have conſiſted merely 
oy of ſentiments of gratitude and. friendſhip, 


and delineations of their domeſtic felicity: 
1th But a letter of this day from Mrs. Lifford, 
mentions a circumſtance, in which we are 
more intereſted than ſhe has the leaſt idea 

the Wl of Mr. Wyndham, the brother of the late 
Mrs. Sedmore, has taken refuge under their 
roof; their families are related, and the bond 

i of conſanguinity was cemented and ſtrength- 
ened by that of friendſhip, which Mr. 
6: Wyndham 
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Wyndham renewed with them on his arrival 
in England, ſoon after they quitted London. 
Mrs. Lifford's communication of Mr. Wynd- 
ham's having ſought an aſylum with them, 
and the particulars that led to that event, 
aroſe from my having laſt week, in a letter 
to Sally, informed them, by my father's per- 
miſſion, of our real name and family, our 
| reaſons for the name and character we before 
aſſumed to them, and the recent occurrences 
relative to our affinity and preſent ſituation. 
My father accompanied this proof of eſteem | 
and confidence, with an offering of his regard 
to the mother and daughter, and an aſſurance | 
that the continuance of their friendſhip would | 


: 
4 
| 
j 
5 
. 
"> 
1 1 
. ay 
„ 
1. 
3 
1 
$47 
IF 
8; 
TE 
718 
C 
. 
- 
1 
1 
© 
* 
1 
{ 
FL 
1.47 
= BT 
1 
© | 
"if 
* 1 
| : 
15 
IL 
! : 
1 
1 
1 
1 
| 
| : 
| 
F* ; 
4 | 
A 
4 


| afford him equal pleaſure as myſelf; — | 
i} that they would ever rank high in his opi- | 
iP nion, and to be frequently aſſured of their 
1 happineſs, would be no inconſiderable addition 
| to his own. q 
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| + Mrs. Lifford ſays, Mr. Wyndham was 
with them when our letter arrived, and, on 
being acquainted with its contents, his emo- | 
tions 
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tions were indeſcribable, as he had made 
many fruitleſs inquiries after my father and 
his ſiſter, of whoſe marriage he. was informed 
but a ſhort time previous to his departure 
from India, and the account of whoſe death 
has ſhocked and grieved him extremely. 
He had but a few days before his wife's 
elopement written to my grandfather in Ire- 
land, as the only means he had left untried of 
tracing his brother and ſiſter, and this letter, 
I ſuppoſe, is now at Sedmore Hill, awaiting 
my grandfather's return, which is daily ex- 
pected there. Mrs. Lifford concludes, with 
deſcribing moſt pathetically Mr. Wyndham's 
dreadful ſtate of mind, and earneſtly intreat- 
ing my father will, if poſſible, favor them 
with his immediate preſence, and unite his 
endeavors with theirs to ſooth the mind of 
that unhappy man, whoſe preſent misfortune, 
I find, originates from having made an im- 
prudent choice, and wedded a giddy girl, an 
adventurer from Ireland, whoſe view was a 
lucrative eſtabliſhment; and who, having 


VOL, 111. C obtained 


I 
| A 
i 
k 
is 
} 1 


26 IPHIGENIA 


obtained that end, ſoon gave herſelf up to 
the unreſtrained indulgence of her naturally 43 
licentious inclinations ; yet his partial tender- 


— RS 2 


1 neſs ſtill aſſigns to her many amiable quali- 1 
i ties, which it is poſſible ſhe may poſſeſs, | 


although devoid of chaſtity ; for it is ſurely þ 2 
a vulgar error to ſuppoſe every other female 
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1 virtue to center in that one, although it is | 3 
} undoubtedly the firſt and moſt important, 

I and that on which many others intirely de- 

t pend. 


Mr. Wyndham's ſudden fortune, it ap- 
pears, aroſe from a former marriage with a 


after their union, and he then thought him- ö | 
ſelf at liberty to indulge his taſte, and ſe- i 


" Lady much older than himſelf, and unamia- 
0 ble in perſon as in mind, the rich widow of 
I | a man of great wealth and importance at 
14; Bengal: This Lady lived but a ſhort time 
i 

ö 

5 

I: lected the beautiful girl that has proved his 4 I 
| | greateſt unhappineſs. | 1 
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J have not yet ſeen my father ſince the 
receipt of Mrs. Lifford's letter ; he pur- 
poſed this morning again to ſee Mrs. Leopald, 
and will, I think, exert his utmoſt efforts to 


ſs, liberate her from her melancholy ſtate ; but 
ly I am now momentarily, and with! impatience, 
ale expecting him to appear. 

nt, When I firſt heard Mr. Wyndham men- 
de- 


tioned, relative to the affair with Lord Dan- 
bury, he was reprefented as a man, whoſe 
own labours had procured him the ample 


ap- fortune he poſſeſſes ; but it is now evident 
h a 1 that it was ' purchaſed by a ſacrifice, and not 
nia- ¶ the reward of ſucceſsful induſtry. My father 

v of WF is here, | 
] al 

ime Awful, indeed, are the avenging diſpenſa- 
im- 


tions of heaven! Mrs. Leopald is not per- 
mitted even to know the happineſs of which 
his ſhe has been latterly the inſtrument, nor again 
to enjoy the bleſſing of liberty. She was 
8 <xpiring when my father reached the priſon ; 
have C 2 her 
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her ſpeech had failed her, and nature was 
ſtruggling in its laſt conteſt. She raiſed her- 
ſelf, looked piteouſly in his face, and ſunk i 
back in the chill embrace of death. Thus ; 
has ſhe paid every debt, and is releaſed | 
from a ſtate of ſuffering, I truſt, to experi- 4 
ence the mercy and unbounded goodneſs of | 
her Maker. My father is much ſhocked 
by this event, ſo unexpected, and Clarinda 4 
1 


and myſelf are equally ſo by his account of | 


it. The unfortunate woman was laſt night | I 


SE 
8 


ſeized with the convulſions that proved fatal, | 2 
and felt excruciating agonies ere the final 
moment arrived; ſhe had out-lived all that | 4 
is valuable in this world, and to regret her 
departure would be equal folly as cruelty. . 


The fate of the abandoned Beaufort is 4 
determined; he is to become an inhabitant q [ 


* 


of Botany _ for the remainder of his days. 1 | 


I have ſhewn my father Mrs. Lifford's| # 
letter, and he will ſet off in a few hours for 
their 
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their abode, to offer every aid and conſola- 
tion he can afford the unhappy Mr. Wynd- 
ham. ; 


This moment a penitential letter is brought 


to Clarinda from Beaufort, who knew, thro? 
Mrs. Leopald, of her being with us. This 
wretched man, groaning under the laſh of 
the law, now begins to feel remorſe for his 
ſecret villainies. He acknowledges having 
received many letters for her from Morti- 
mer, which he deſtroyed, in order to pro- 
mote his own bad views: He likewiſe 


confeſſes bills and money from Mortimer at 
different times, deſigned for Clarinda, but 
appropriated to his own purpoſes, to the 
amount (he declares) of ſeveral hundreds ; 
a circumſtance that greatly excites Clarinda's 
ſurpriſe ; nor can ſhe, by any means, account 
for Mortimer's being enabled to procure 
ſuch ſums in his diſtreſsful ſituation ; but the 


aſſurances of Beaufort in this point may 


ſurely be relied on. He adds, that Mortimer 
C 3 in 
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in his letters to her profeſſes an attachment, 
which neither time nor misfortune can ſub- 
due, and dates every recent error from his 
firſt imprudent marriage with a woman, who 
poſſeſſing no one charm of mind or perſon, } 
but the higheſt bloom of youth and health, | 
was ill qualified to fix his heart, and he ſoon 
turned from her with diſguſt, and ſought a 
balm for his diſappointment in the-converſe 
of more refined ſpirits The momentary 
delirium of an ill- founded paſſion had ſe- 
duced him into this ſoon repented union; 
he wandered from object to object, from 
ſcene to ſcene, became diſſipated, extra- 
vagant, licentious; but ſatiety quickly ſuc- 
ceeded to ſhort-lived delight; he laviſhed his 
paternal fortune, and then commenced ad- 
venturer. A formal ſeparation had previ- 
ouſly taken. place between his Lady and 
himſelf; He engaged himſelf to allow her 
a. narrow income, to ſupport her in a cheap 
province in France, the place ſhe choſe for 
her reſidence, in preference to an obſcure 
| | part 
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part of England. He gladly acceded to 
her chaice ; nor would ſhe ever have reviſited 
England, or given herſelf any trouble con- 
cerning him, but from a failure in the ſtipu- 
lated remittances, as ſhe had long been 
notoriouſly attached to a native of Gallia, 
not leſs poor than in himſelf deſpicable ; a 
frizeur, who has lately followed her to Eng- 


land, and now lives with her in the character- 
of huſband, | 


The ſoul of the unhappy Mortimer, 
formed for a ſuperior attachment than ſhe 
was capable of participating in, and ſighing 
for the communion of a kindred mind, 
ſighed in vain, till he beheld Clarinda. In 


her he found the being every way fitted to + 


engage his warmeſt, truft affections. He 
beheld in her all his heart had in its ſecret 
moments aſpired to poſſeſs—beauty, ſenſe, 
ſenſibility, refinement, and manners, where 
elegance and ſimplicity were combined. He 
loved her, even to madneſs loved her, and 

C4 ſacrificed 
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ſacrificed every juſt conſideration to the 


wiſhes ſhe inſpired ; fatal ſacrifice both to 
her and himſelf ! 


Clarinda is deeply affected by the contents 
of Beaufort's letter; he ſays, the place where 
Mortimer's laſt was dated from was Paris; 
but that there has been a lapſe of many 
months ſince its arrival. 

I am in momentary expectation of my 
father's coming to bid us adieu, ere his de- 
parture for the family reſidence of Mr. Lif- 
ford, and till then reſign my pen. 


IN CONTINUATION. 


I had juſt locked up my writing, and was 
going to join Clarinda, who is generally 


employed above ſtairs, and while ſhe dili- 


gently plies her needle, is too often deeply 
abſorbed in gloomy recollections, when the 
ſervant announced a gentleman viſitor. - I 

deſired 
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deſired he might be ſhewed in, and the phy- 
ſician who attended me in my late illneſs 
entered. This gentleman is a man of ſin- 
gular worth, and univerſally amiable cha- 
racter; but J was rather ſurpriſed at his 
appearance, not having before ſeen him ſince 
my recovery, nor having any reaſon to expect 
a viſit from him. 


« Miſs Sedmore,” ſaid he, addreſſing me 
with a ſerious air, and by the name he had 
known me during his attendance here, but 
quite unacquainted with the late event proving 
my natural right to that name, © I come on 
an embaſly that places me in rather an awk- 
= ward ſituation.” He pauſed, and proceeded: 
(l preſume you ſaw me lately in Hyde- 
| Park with Mr. and Mrs. Worthington, to 
8 whom you are well known I find.” 


« Known!” I repeated; © indeed J am, 
Sir! But is it at their requeſt I am honored 
with your preſence ?” 
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J am commiſſioned by them now to 

pay my reſpects to you,” replied the worthy 

man; © but be not thus alarmed, my dear 

young Lady ; they are your friends, believe 
me.“ | 


@ * 


They once were, I could only ſay. 


« And ſtill continue very ſincerely ſo, I 
aſſure you,” he returned : © They likewiſe 
are deſirous of convincing you of this truth; 
they wiſh to ſee you, and L have given them 
my word to bring you to them. It is but 
very lately,“ he added, © that I have had 
the honor of being known to this noble 
family. — Mrs. Worthington's declining 
health brought them to town, for the purpoſe 
of procuring more able medical advice than 
was poſſible in the country. I was called in, 
but I am doubtiul of the efficacy of any 
mortal aid. I think nothing ſhort of a mi- 
racle can reſtore her, nor long prolong her 
life. Her diforder originates from a mental 
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cauſe, and complaints of that nature are 
uſually the moſt fatal, where ſtrong feelings 
are united with a delicate frame. They will 
in a few days again return to Arran-Vale, 
whither I ſhall accompany them. Mrs. 
Worthington was greatly affected when their 
carriage met that in which you were ſeated. 
The worthy pair both mentioned you with 
affectionate emotion; they called you their 
loved Iphigenia, and ſadneſs was blended. 
with regard in their manner and expreſſions 
when they ſpoke of you. I told them I 
knew you likewiſe, and mentioned the cir- 
cumſtance of your illneſs. They were ſur- 
priſed at my relation. Little more at that 
time paſſed on the ſubject ; but when I waited 
on them this morning, Mrs. Worthington 
ſtrongly expreſſed a wiſh to ſee you. I 
undertook to do all in my power toward 
procuring the gratification of her, I am ſure, 
friendly ſolicitude, and you will not, I am 
ſure, my dear Madam, diſappoint my hopes, 
nor refuſe to acquieſce with the affectionate 
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- —— 
— — — — — 
2 = A — — —— 


* o — -< 
— —— 
— 


"I A — 
. 3 — 2 —— — — * 


36 IPHIGENIA, 


wiſh of one ſo worthy. I am intirely igno- 
rant of her motive for defiring to ſee you, 
therefore cannot inform you of it, and, per- 
haps, it does not originate from any particu- 
lar cauſe.” | 


The good man ſaw my heart was full: 
I would have been thankful for the relief of 
a few tears, but they were denied: I could 
only falter out You are generous, Sir, to 
undertake this; I am ready to attend you. 
Oh! well do I know the worth of that dear 


_ exalted family.” I rang the bell for my 


hat and cloak, and leaving a meſſage for 
Clarinda and my father, accompanied the: 
doctor to his chariot, which waited at the 
door, and in a few moments conveyed us to 
the abode of the moſt tenderly eſteemed and 
revered of benefactors. We were ſhewn 
into a parlour, where we were ſcarcely 
ſeated, when a female ſervant entered, and 
informed me, that her Lady requeſted I 


would allow her to conduct me to her dreſ- 


ſing- 
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ſing-room. I obeyed in ſilence, and aſcended 
the ſtairs with feelings which to you, I am 
ſure, I need not delineate, for you will eaſily 
conceive what they muſt have been. When 
I reached the door of the dreſſing-room, 
my feet would ill perform their office, I 
ſtopped, and was obliged to reſt a moment 
on a part of the balluſtrade that was near 
me; but collecting my utmoſt ſtrength of 
mind, I entered the room, ans. your dear 
aunt aroſe from her ſeat, pale and trembling. 
We were, I believe, equally agitated ; the 
fervant withdrew, by the command of my 
once kind protectreſs. I ſeated- myſelf be- 


* fide her, and a few friendly tears, in ſome 


degree, ſoftened the oppreſſion and tremor 


of my heart; but raiſing my eyes, I beheld © 


that ſmall and beautiful portrait of your 
couſin, ſo valued by his mother, and my 
emotions again became indeſcribable. Alas 
why was it there? It recalled images to my 
recollection, that almoſt deprived me of my 
ſenſes, I fat with my eyes rivetted on the 

| dear 


88 IPHIGENIA 


dear reſemblance, in ſpeechleſs and immove- 
able ſadneſs, until your aunt broke the 
painful ſilence by ſaying — © Iphigenia, I 
believe we once wronged you in our opinions, 
and I am willing to indulge the flattering 
hope that vou are ſtill leſs culpable, and leſs 
unfortunate than we fear, leſs than the 
voice of common fame reports! My tears 
now flowed in torrents. 


« Poor child,” faid ſhe, looking on me 
with tender melancholy, „your ſoul was 
once the reſidence of purity, and if it is no 
longer fo — from our rigour, I fear, you 
may date that worſt of calamities,” I was 
loſt to utterance, and her voice faltered. — 
« Yes,” ſhe continued, „we left you to a 
protection, I fear, unworthy our truſt ; we 
thereby expoſed you to evils, no dbubt, too 
powerful for your years and inexperience ; 
and, if you have ſuffered by it, if ever 
ſo fatally ſuffered, I will exert my ut- 
moſt efforts to conduct you back to peace. 

| Mr, 
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Mr. Worthington will be no leſs happy than 
myſelf again to be your friend and protector. 
You ſhall return with us to Arran- Vale — 
ſhall be to us a daughter. I threw myſelf 
on my knees; I embraced hers, and bathed 
her hands with tears of gratitude. 


« Oh! it is impoſſible that heart ſo tender 
can be corrupt!“ ſhe exclaimed, raiſing me. 


ce Never!” I murmured out. — © Ah! 


deareſt Lady, who has ſo cruelly wronged 
me ?” 


« Then you really abhor pollution!“ ſhe 
eagerly cried ; «you long to return to virtue's 
ſacred paths ! You will renounce this baſe de- 
ſtroyer! this deluding officer—this vile Sed- 
more! who, under the name of brother, has, I 
greatly fear, ſtained your foul with guilt, and 
allured you from that rectitude you once 
revered ! Did you not follow him to priſon ? 
Did not his diſtreſſes, occaſioned by extra- 


vagance, 
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vagance, bring on you an illneſs that nearly 
coſt your life, and are you not ſtill devoted 
to him?“ 


« Devoted !” I exclaimed, „dear Ma- 
dam, you are mifled by an injurious world. 


What I feel, what I have ever felt for this 


beſt of men, thus branded with infamy by 
the tongue of ſlander, is but a debt. that duty 


claums—I am—.” 


« What—his wife!“ ſhe earneſtly de- 
manded ; I could hardly articulate the words. 
« No, his daughter!“ — She gazed on 
me, in ſilent aſtoniſhment and perplexity, 
and, as ſoon as I was enabled, I explained 
the myſtery, and traced thoſe late events al- 
ready fo fully deſcribed to you. 


« Iphigenia, dear girl!“ ſhe exclaimed, 
tenderly embracing me, © pardon my inju- 
rious. thoughts ; ; you have, indeed, been 

wronged. 
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wronged. But thus again to find you virtu- 
ous, innocent, and happy, is a joy I looked 
not for.“ As ſhe pronounced the word 
happy, I felt the colour vary on my cheek. 
« You muſt ſurely be happy,” ſhe continued, 
ec under the protection of ſo fond, ſo worthy 
a father as you deſcribe, and now known to 
be the deſcendant of an ancient and honora- 
ble family, for ſuch is that of Sedmore. In 
early youth, Mr. Worthington knew your 
grandfather well, and will * rejoice again to 
meet him: He is, I believe, the next heir to 
Lord Clarancey, who is now very aged, and 
ſuppoſed to be near death; and far as Mr. 
Sedmore is advanced in life, he may yet ex- 
pect an Earldom,- which from him muſt 
deſcend to your father.” The dear Lady 
was perfectly right; my grandfather is in 
daily expectation of being called upon to be 
the repreſentative of the noble houſe of Cla- 
rancey, the family name of which is Sed- 
more; but honors and titles make but little 
impreſſion on the mind of your Iphigenia, as 
believe you know. 
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« Again then,” ſaid my loved benefactreſs, 
« you are my daughter, the adopted daughter 
of my affections. We ſoen return to Arran- 
Vale, and it will bleſs that laſt ſcene which 
I feel faſt approaching, if you can prevail 
on your parents, and your female friend with 
you, to accompany us thither.” I promiſed 
my acquieſcence—we ſpoke of you—ſhe re- 
gretted the loſs of your ſociety, and dwelt on 
your name with the warmth and affection of 
maternal love. She informed me that, by a 
letter from your father, they had reaſon to 
conclude you muſt, ere now, be united to 
an amiable young man of great expectations 
and conſequence, who has been your pro- 
feſſed adorer from your firſt arrival in the 


May heaven on this ſubject hear the con- 
ſtant prayer of my ſoul, and may the deſtiny 
of my generous and lovely Iſabella be bright 
and fortunate. I aroſe to depart, and the 
dear Lady promiſed to inform Mr. Wor- 


thington 
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chington of the happy change in my affairs, 
and the wrongs I have experienced through 
unmerited diſtreſſes and perſecuting calumny, 
and prepare him for our interview at my 
next viſit, which I have given my word 
ſhall be to-morrow, when either my father, 
or my grandfather, will, I doubt not, accom- 
pany me ; perhaps both, if the latter can 
conſiſtently with his feelings, defer his in- 
tended journey to Mr. Lifford's another 
day; but of this I am yet uncertain, as he 
had been here twice during my abſence, 
which, not knowing the cauſe of, rather 
ſurpriſed him, and he informed Clarinda he 
ſhould call again in a few hours, ere he far 
off on his purpoſed expedition; and ſeveral 
hours being now elapſed ſince he leſt that 
meſſage, he will certainly ſoon appear; till 
then adieu, my Iſabella. Whatever your 
ſtate now is, you will, I know, rejoice 
that your Iphigenia is re-united in the bonds 
of amity with the dear poſſeſſors af Arran- 
Vale, 


_ 


. 
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Vale, and re- inſtated in, I truſt, their good 


opinion, as well as regard. 


 IPHIGENIA. 


LETTER XXXIX. 


NOW write from under the roof of my 

dear benefactors of Arran-Vale. Ac- 
companied by my father, I yeſterday repeated 
my viſit here ; my meeting with Mr. Wor- 
thington, ray epiſtolary talent is unequal to 
convey a juſt idea of; nor is it neceſſary to 
a mind like yours, formed to imagine what 
it muſt be. The good old man wept over 
me with parental fondneſs ; he called me his 
child, his long perſecuted Iphigenia, and 
whiſpered to himſelf, as he hung tenderly 
over me“ But for me we had been hap- 
pier.“ 


I think 
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J think him much altered; but ſuch alte- 
rations at his time of life does not ſo much 
create ſurpriſe or alarm, as when it takes 
place at a leſs advanced period, as in the 
caſe of your aunt, who is full thirty years 
his junior, and being ſo uncommonly beau- 
tiful, looks like a fair flower cropped in its 
prime, while, in Mr. Worthington, you only 
trace the natural effects of time, and read 
the common fate of mortality. My father 
was much moved at the interview ; the wor- 
thy pair welcomed him with the moſt cordial 
warmth. Mr. Worthington inquired for my 
orandfather, and was informed, that the in- 
diſpoſition which has hung about him for 
ſeveral days paſt, and is now increaſed, 
could alone have prevented his acoompany- 
ing us; but that he would not fail to em- 
W brace the firſt moment poſſible to renew 
the friendſhip commenced in the delightful 
days of youth. 


« do not imagine,” ſaid your uncle, ad- 
dreſſing my father, © that Sedmore and my- 
ſelf 


I believe ever ſeen, and was diſtinguiſhed 


nian; but time has, no doubt, laid his yy 


have heard him mention a very particular 


while we were bathing together, at the im- 
- mirſent hazard of his own.” 
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ſelf ſhould now have known each other, had 
chance brought us together ; for when we 
laſt parted he was one of the fineſt youths | 


by the appellation of the handſome Hiber- 


hand on him as well as on me.” 
« Perhaps, Sir,” he continued, © you may 


circumſtance, that in thoſe early days laid me 
under an obligation to your father, beyond 
my power ever to repay ; but which left an 
impreſſion on my heart that can only ceaſe to 
exiſt with myſelf. He ſaved my life once, 


ce And you have amply returned that 
benefit, Sir,” ſaid my father, with generous 
eagerneſs, by long preſerving from the 
dangers of unprotected female youth his 
Iphigenia and mine.” Mr, Worthington 
| ſmiled, 
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ſmiled, but gloomily, and looked diſſatis- 
fied with himſelf; that diſſatisfaction, I fear, 
aroſe from too keen a recollection of what 
latterly occurred relative to me. Several 
hours glided away imperceptibly in this ſoci- 
ety, to me ſo dear, ſo delightful. My return 


- WH with them to Arran-Vale was again menti- 


oned ; my father unreluctantly acceded to 
the propoſal, I promiſed to prevail on my 
grandfather to make one of the party, and 
Clarinda was invited to accompany us : My 
father excuſed himſelf, ſaying, but for this 
event he ſhould ere then have been on his 
journey to viſit a friend, whoſe ſituation 
would not admit of his longer delay. Find- 
ing we were unſettled, and not moſt eligibly 
circumſtanced, in ſeparate lodgings, as our 
expected departure for Ireland lately pre- 
vented our taking any ſteps to fix ourſelves 
more agreeably, your uncle and aunt in- 
treated we would give up our apartments, 
diſcharge our ſervants, and become a part 
of their family during their ſhort continuance 
| in 
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in London; with this plan we all acquieſced; 
and my father accompanied us here this 


morning. My grandfather and Mr. Wor- 4 
thington were teciprocally affected at meeting; 


they are mutually eſteemed by each other, 
and the ſcene was truly touching. My father 
continued with us but a very ſhort time, and 
is now far on his way to the abode of his 
grateful friends, and unfortunate brother. 


IN CONTINUATION, 


Joy to the deareſt friend of my ſoul : 
May happineſs in its faireſt, brighteſt form, 
ever hover around the future days of my 
Iſabella ! Your pacquet is juſt arrived, andT | 


am bleſt with aſſurance that you are united 


with the amiable, the (by every account) 
truly deſerving ſon of the gallant general 
Leſlie ; yet, may I not accuſe you of reſerve? 
When you ranked this noble youth among 


your profeſſed admirers, did you inform me 


he was ſo eminently favored by you and na- 
ture? 


1s 
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ture? Was this concealment kind? But I 
pardon the want of confidence, and aſcribe 
it to its real ſource—a vivacity, and conſe- 
quent thoughtleſſneſs, which, while it is ex- 
ceſſive, is generally in you moſt amiable and 
endearing. Offer my congratulations to your 
exalted partner ; tell him I ſhall claim a 
ſhare in his eſteem, and remember I engage 
you to prepoſſeſs him in favor of a melan- 
choly girl, who 1s ſenſible that her uncon- 
querable dejection is a kind of ingratitude to 
that gracious Being, to whom ſhe is indebted 
for ſuch numerous and valuable bleſſings. 


To find that you purpoſe to return and 
fix for the remainder of your days in Eng- 
land, affords a ſatisfaction to my heart, but 
ill expreſſed by all the power of language. 
I anticipate with rapture when we ſhall 
again meet, I truſt, no more to part while 
we exiſt, 
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Clarinda is already high in the good opi- 
nion of your uncle and aunt, and to-morrow 
we bid adieu to the capital for a ſeaſon. 
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0 GAIN an inhabitant of Arran-Vale, 
l and ſeated in that bower planted by 
i Ethbert, I pour forth the ſentiments of my 
1 ſoul to you, its deareſt partner. | 

þ I have paſſed a ſleepleſs night; how un- 

| like thoſe I once experienced in this abode 


of early happineſs! The day is now juſt 
. broke; I wandered forth to try if the freſh 
þ morning air would relieve the laſſitude and 
] painful ſenſations ariſing from broken and 
agitared ſlumbers, and mournful reflections 
guided 


e, 
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ded 
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guided my feet unconſciouſly to this once 


favorite and happy ſpot. But how drooping 
and neglected the dear haunt of dawning 
friendſhip—its ſhadowing boughs look wi- 
thered—the roſes, jeſſamine, and woodbine, 
hang their heads—every object around me 
ſeems to mourn the loſs of a protecting 
hand, and echo back the ſecret whiſper of 
my heart. Alas ! Ethbert is no more! 


Forgive me for diſturbing your felicity 
with theſe images of woe ; but I find a fad- 
neſs increaſing on my mind fince my arrival 
here, which I can neither ſubdue nor wholly 
repreſs. 


Yeſterday, after dinner, as we walked 
through the long gallery leading from the 
drawing-room to the ſteps that deſcend into 
a part of the garden, the full length portrait 
of Ethbert preſented itſelf to my eyes; 
thoſe of your uncle and aunt followed mine ; 
we all 1 in mournful ſilence on the dear 

D 2 2 reſemblance, 
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reſemblance, which, although, as you know, 
but a coarſe daub, done by a youth, whoſe 
natural genius for painting was then begin- 
ning to expand itſelf, and whoſe beſt patrons 
were thoſe of Arran-Vale, is a moſt ſtriking 
likeneſs. Our tears fell faſt. Happy was it 
for - me that relief came, for my heart was 
heavily oppreſſed. > 


The falutary air, and delightful ſcenes of 
1 this enchanting ſpot, ſeems to revive the 
I | languid Clarinda. May the Beneficent Au- 
| thor of every good give a bleſſing to ber 
pious and grateful efforts; may peace relume 
her mind, and health aecompany that bleſ- 
ſing. For myſelf, I ſcarcely ever hope to 
enjoy the perfect reſtoration of either; a ſlow 
diſeaſe is rooted in my heart, and diffuſes Its 
conſuming influence through all the powers 
of my frame. My affectionate friends ſigh 
when they contemplate the ravages of ſecret 
grief; but I inwardly cheriſh a ſadly pleaſing 
hope, that they will not deeply regret that a 

"4 being 
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being is releaſed from ſevere, though ſilent 
woe, who feels it impoſſible in this life now 
to be content; and whoſe only wiſh is to join 
that pure ſpirit in a better world, with whom 
it was not allowed ſhe ſhould be united in 
this. 


- You inform me, that Mr. Leſlie's affairs 
will unavoidably detain you in India another 
year, and that you ſhall impatiently expect 
my anſwers to your laſt pacquet: I ſhall 
therefore continue to trace every occurrence 
that can intereſt your generous nature, and 
my prayer to heaven is, that I may be ſpared 
long enough once more to embrace and 
bleſs you ; but an illneſs which, though not 
much obſerved, I have long felt, is now ra- 
pidly gaining ground, and every object around 
me 1s fitted to increaſe it. I am under the 
care of the worthy Dr. G, who accom- 
panied us here ; he declares I yield too much 
to ſome oppreſſion on my mind. Ah! he 
little ſuſpects the cauſe: He doubts not, 
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however, but a ſhort time, united with his 
efforts, will reftore me. May heaven give 
efficacy to his ſkill, for the ſake of my father 
and my friends, much of whoſe happineſs, 
I beheve, depends upon me, and, to promote 
which, I would wiſh to live, even though 
life were in itſelf the heavieſt burthen ; but 
mine I feel to be a malady of all others moſt 
difficult to conquer, though imperceptible in 
its courſe, it is generally certain in its con- 
ſequence, and my kind and juſtly diſtinguiſh- 
ing Iſabella will not, I truſt, greatly lament, 
when ſhe hears that her Iphigenia is removed 
from ſecret unhappineſs on earth, to the bliſs | 
that faith and hope inſures in heaven ! | 


Tenderly adieu. 


LETTER 
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1 


HEREVER I turn myſelf, the good- 
neſs of the Supreme follows my ſteps, 
and is ever preſent before me. This day I 


h- have received a letter from the Barone ſs 
nt, Vandohn, and her charming daughter, con- 
ed taining moſt important intelligence. Going 


to viſit a gentleman in the Canton of Bern, 
during their journey they ſtopped at the houſe 
of a rich peaſant, of which there are very 
many in that country. The peaſant had in 
his youth been the dependant of a French 
nobleman, who in the general liberation of 
the priſoners of the Baſtile, eſcaped from 
that den of horror, where many of his beſt 
days were waſted in ſadneſs, and flying from 
the tumult of public affairs in France, ſought 
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a refuge for his age and broken ſpirits under 
the roof of the faithful and grateful Swiſs, 
who introduced this venerable man to the 
Baron Vandohn and his family. The name 
of the Comte De Viſme was no leſs eſteemed 
than familiar to the Baron. He knew him 
to have been equally excellent in character, 
as exalted by rank. He gave him a preſſing 
invitation to his houſe, and the aged Comte 
promiſed to accompany them to Geneva on 
their return thither. In - conſequence of that 
aſſurance, and greatly intereſted by what they 
knew of the ſtory, and what they witneſſed 
of the appearance and manners of the Comte, 
they haſtened that 'event, which was to inſure 
them his preſence and ſociety, and conducted 
him with hoſpitable warmth and generous 
pleaſure to Geneva. Worthy characters 
naturally become attached to each other, as 
depraved ones aſſociate in vice. A friend- 
ſhip, warm and ſincere, took place between 
the Comte and the family of the Baron ; 
the former was peculiarly pleaſed with the 

loyely 
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lovely Emila, who, I doubt not, ſhewed him 
every elegant and endearing attention ; and 
ſhe was no leſs delighted than grateful for 
his partiality : He called her his daughter, 
and ſeemed to conſider her as ſuch. —— 
« Once,” ſaid he, as they ſtrolled, Emila 
leaning on his arm, around the gardens of her 
father's reſidence, —< once, charming girl, I 
had a daughter, and perhaps have ſtill—an 
infant daughter I held in theſe arms—an 
adored wife I cheriſhed, fondly cheriſhed in 
this heart; but the ingratitude and treachery 
of a Court, whoſe intereſts I had defended 
at. the riſque of my life, joined with the 
machinations of ſome faithleſs friends, even 
thoſe. of my neareſt blood, tempted by ſelfiſh: 
motives to purſue me to deſtruction, tore 
me from all moſt dear, deprived me of li- 
berty, and every bleſſing of life, and ſtrove: 
to deprive me of exiſtence likewiſe. + At that 
dreadful criſis heaven raiſed me up a friend, 
where I expected to meet an enemy. I had 
incurred. the diſpleaſure, indeed implacable - 
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hatred and reſentment of my family and no- 
minal friends (all of whom were bigotted 
Catholics) by wedding a Proteſtant Lady, 
nobly deſcended, but of humble fortunes, 
whoſe father, an Engliſn gentleman, eſtranged 
from his family and country, by the conſe- 
quences of a marriage of inclination, deemed 
by them unpardonable, fixed his reſidence 
in Paris, and educated his daughter there. 


This gentleman lived a recluſe in the midſt 
of a gay and populous city; accident intro- 
duced me to his acquaintance. : He ſeemed. 
pleaſed with my converſation, and I was 
charmed and. intereſted by the ſingular refine- 
ment and noble turn of his thoughts, and 
the amiable-peculiarity of his manners. His. 
daughter was then in her ſixteenth year, beau- 
tiful, blooming, elegant, artleſs, full of. ſen- 


fbility, and highly accompliſhed and en- 


gaging. My youthful heart paid her that 
tribute of adoration no other woman could 
ever exact. I was the frequent viſitor of 

the 
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the family, and every interview increaſed her 
dominion over my ſoul. I loved, but my 
lips never revealed the language of my heart, 
till Iphigenia was about to loſe her father, her 
only ſurviving parent. Her mother died 
while ſhe was an infant.“ 


At the mention of the name of Iphigenia, 
Emila ſtarted, and the Comte, not obſerving 
her emotion, proceeded : — “ When Mr. 
Worthington, who was deſcended from an 
honorable family of that name, drew near 
his laſt hour, agony wrung his foul, when he 
turned his thoughts toward his daughter, 
who hung over him in unutterable woe, I 
ſaw the ſilent ſtruggles of their hearts, and, 
availing myſelf of a moment, when Iphi- 
genia withdrew, to conceal from her dying 
parent the emotions that would no longer 
be repreſſed, I whiſpered peace to the tumult 
of his boſom, the anxiety of a fond father's 
ſoul, for the future fate of his lovely orphaned 
child, by aſſuring him of my friendſhip, 
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avowing my chaſte and honorable love, and 
intreating he would accept me for his ſon, 
the huſband, and protector of his charming 
Iphigenia. A gleam of tranſport illumed 
his languid countenance: He then ſtarted 
ſcruples relative to the diſpleaſure of my 


family; but I overcame them all: I was 


already poſſeſſed of all I expected or hoped 
of worldly riches and honors ; I was wealthy, 
powerful, and independent. 


« Then!“ exclaimed Mr. Worthington, 


. take to your protecting arms the ſolace of 


my ſorrowing years, the treaſure of my life, 
if her heart rejects not the alliance. —Of 
that J had nought to fear; the mild eyes of 
Iphigenia had long beamed on me with art- 
leſs attachment. She obeyed the ſummons 
of her father, ſweetly bluſhed a conſent, 
words would lefs expreſſively have conveyed 
the force of to my feelings, and we were 


united in the preſence of her father, both by 


a Catholic and Proteſtant prieſt. 
6 No. 
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© No more then will I think of applying 
to my inexorable relatives to protect my or- 
phan child,” faid that worthy man, after he 
had beſtowed on us the benediction of his 
heart : © My daughter has found a better 
aſylum than they would afford her, and I die 
content and thankful.” 


My loved Iphigenia was, indeed, a mourn- 
ing bride—inexorable death advanced with 
haſty ſtep—her father breathed his laſt in her 
boſom—ſhe was long inconſolable—even the 
ſoft voice of love was unattended to, and I 
found it no eaſy taſk to ſoften her affliction, 
and reſtore her mind to peace ; but at length 
reſignation to the Supreme Will, ſucceeded 
to the poignant grief her heart firſt experi- 
enced, and a juſt and forcible ſenſe of duty, 
aſſiſted to recall tranquillity to her mind. Our 
days paſſed in felicity too exceſſive to be of 
long duration. My Comteſſe was the para- 
gon of the_Gallic court ; her beauty, it was 
whiſpered, had touched the heart of a per- 
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ſonage high in ſituation and power there, 


and, to his influence, many ſcruple not to 
affirm we owed our ruin, A few months 
bleſſed us with an infant pledge of love, to 
which was given, at the wiſh of my Iphi- 
genia, in memory of her mother, the name 
of Jeſſica, But ere my charming Lady was 
able again to viſit thoſe ſcenes of which ſhe 
was the brighteſt ornament, tyrannic power 
ſnatched me from her ſide, and condemned 
me, on pretence of being diſcovered to be 
a ſecret enemy to that country I would have 
died to ſerve, and in whoſe battles I had 
diſtinguiſhed myſelf in very early youth, to 
the melancholy confinement from which I am 
but lately emancipated by the revolutions 
now taking place in my native land. — 
It was at the trying moment of ſeparation 
from all moſt dear, heaven raiſed me the 
fincere and zealous friend,. before alluded to,. 
in the perſon of a gallant Britiſh officer,, 
who had diſputed with 1ne the prize of Iphi- 
genia's heart, and in whom, from the diſ- 

appointment 
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appointment of his dareſt hopes, I had ra- 
ther looked to meet a reſentful foe : But 
his ſoul was the abode of the nobleſt virtues; 
he flew to our ſuccour, when every other 
avoided us as a contagion ; his generous 
heart was formed to feel for and alleviate 
the diſtreſſes he could not prevent; he knew 
my innocence; he ſaw my wrongs; he con- 
foled and cheered my drooping ſoul, by the 
moſt exalted aſſurances of facred friendſhip 
and inviolable fidelity; he fwore to ſupply 
the loſs. of a protector to my wife, to be a 
father to my child, till I ſhould be reſtored 
to them, and with all the fervor of the moſt 
tender eſteem, he united the purity of a 
brother's regard for her he had once hoped 
to conſider in a more endearing light; but 


having failed in the return he had wiſhed, . 


paſſion ſubſided, and the gentler flame of 
friendſhip only remained. To. this gentle- 


man, then, I ſolemnly intruſted what was to 
me more dear than property, than life, or 


even than fame; and I doubt not but he: 
was faithful to the important charge. 


The 
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The devices of falſhood, envy, and ma- 
lice, proved ſucceſsful againſt me : I was 
accuſed of having planned crimes, the thought 
of which never entered my heart, and in 
conſequence of that accuſation I was deprived 
of my eſtate and titles, ſentenced to perpe- 
tual impriſonment and ignominy, and my 
life preſerved with difficulty, by the power- 
ful exertions of a few friends, who were 
ſtimulated by the protector of my wife and 
child, the generous, the excellent Gilbert, to 
uſe their utmoſt influence in my behalf ; but, 
though I was branded with infamy in the 
public eye, there was a numerous party that 
warmly in their hearts eſpouſed my cauſe, 
though they dared not to avow their ſenti- 
ments. 


My friend found means frequently to con- 
vey to my dreary abode intelligence of my 
wife and child, the former of whom was 
perſecuted by the perſonage, who was, 
doubtleſs, the principal agent 1n my ruin, and 
| who, 
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who, when he found all his plans to ſeduce 
her from the path of duty ineffectual, be- 
came, from the humble tender ſupplicant, 
the cruel and revengeful enemy, and the 
effects of his malignity were ſoon evinced to- 
ward herſelf, her protector, and her infant. 
Againſt captain Gilbert his reſentment was 
implacable, formed for villainy himſelf, he 
ſuſpected the trueſt friend the only comforter 
of my afflicted Iphigenia, of baſe deſigns 
againſt her honor, which, I am well con- 
vinced, his noble nature never entertained 
the moſt diſtant thought of, and they were 
at length obliged to fly from the power of 
their relentleſs perſecutor, and ſeek refuge 
in England. But ſcarcely were they arrived 
there, when my lovely wife was ſeized by 
a diſorder, in conſequence of the ſufferings 
* of her mind, that ſoon proved fatal, and 
Y tranſlated her ſpotleſs ſoul from this bad 
8 world to, aſſuredly, a bleſt abode in the 
IJ realms of glory. | 
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Captain Gilbert, by the means of a faith- 
ful ſervant that attended my Lady with fide- 
lity through all her diſtreſſes, diſpatched to 
me frequent accounts of all that happened, 
and I committed to his care a miniature of 
Mr. Worthington, ſome mourning rings to 
his memory, and another, with the hair of 
Iphigenia and myſelf, and a very curious 
device, with an altar inſcribed to Virtuous 
Love, which were by accident about my 
perſon when I was feized by the officers of 
the ftate. Theſe I conjured him to deliver 
into the hands of captain Gilbert, who was 
known by my child by the appellation of 
father, and conſidered as ſuch, with a letter, 
wherein I endeavoured to exprefs my ſenſe 
of his goodneſs, beſought him to conſider 
the picture and rings as ſacred depoſits, and 
preſerve them for my daughter in memory 
of her parents, together with the jewels of 
my Lady, which were valuable, and were 
left by her in his poſſeſſion, | 
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The truſty meſſenger haſtened to England 
on this embaſly, to which I added a wiſh 
that captain Gilbert would make an effort 
to engage the feelings, and awaken the natu- 
ral affection of the Worthington family, 
whoſe repreſentative was the Earl of Selby, 
nephew to my father-in-law, in favor of my 
child : But from that hour all intelligence 
of my child, or friend, was denied me du- 
ring my captivity. Numerous years revolved 
in ſadneſs unutterable, and whether the ſer- 
vant had been unfaithful or unfortunate, was 
long a matter of doubt, until, immediately 
after my liberation, I ſought this man on 
whom I had relied, and who only could af- 
ford me the intelligence for which my heart 
ſighed. After many reſearches I traced his 
family (himſelf was no more) and from them 
obtained the following account : 


On his arrival in England he found a letter 
for him from captain Gilbert, who expected 


his return there, informing him, that the 


loſs 
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loſs of his beſt friend (who was in fact his 
father, a Welch nobleman, whoſe natural 
child he was) had occaſioned a very un- 
pleaſant and unlooked-for alteration in his | 
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ſary to apply himſelf for a future ſupport, 
ſolely to his military profeſſion. He had 
therefore engaged himſelf in the fervice of 
a foreign prince, in whoſe army he poſſeſſed Ml : 
ſome powerful intereſt. That, in conſequence ! 
of his determination, anxious to ſecure an [ 
eligible protection for his little ward, he had c 
applied to the Worthington family; but the 
youthful Earl and his brothers were abroad, MW x 
and the other branches paid no attention to Ml ; 
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what he had ſtated in my daughter's behalf. 
Thus diſappointed in his beſt hope for her, 
and having neither relation nor friend in 


England, worthy of being intruſted with a 


charge ſo important, his only recourſe in that 

exigency, was to commit her to the care of Nd 

a widowed ſiſter of his, a moſt deſerving Ib 

character, the relic of a gentleman of the Id 
| moſt 
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moſt northern part of Ireland, where ſhe 
then reſided, and he was then haſtening, with 
his adopted child ; but on his return to Eng- 
land, which, he hoped, would not exceed a 
few weeks at fartheſt, as the particular ſitu- 
ation of his affairs admitted not_ of delay, 
he hoped to meet the faithful meſſenger of 
friendly intercourſe, to whom he ſhould write 
again on his arrival at the abode of his ſiſter, 
e In conſequence of this letter, the man re- 
m mained in London awaiting his return; but a 
id WW conſiderable time elapſed, and neither captain 
Gilbert, nor any letter from him, ever ap- 
peared. Weeks and months revolved in 
painful and fruitleſs anxiety ; at length Claude 
began to fear that ſome misfortune muſt 
have befallen my friend and child; but he 
was ignorant of the name of the ſiſter 
mentioned by the former, nor knew to 
whom to apply in his dilemma, being in- 
tirely unacquainted with any of captain Gil- 
bert's connections, and unable to trace any 
that could afford him ſatisfactory intelligence. 
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In this ſituation the poor fellow returned to 
Paris ; but it having been diſcovered by ſome 
of my enemies, that he carried on a private 
correſpondence with me, he was warned by 
a ſecret hand to retreat to ſome remote 
part of the kingdom, to preſerve his life and 
liberty. 


Alarmed at the threatening danger, Claude 
failed not to profit by the friendly counſel, 
and fixed his abode on the ſea coaſt, from 
whence, in caſe of danger, he could eaſily 
eſcape to England. There he carried on a 
traffic, by which he obtained a ſupport ; was 
never moleſted, but married the woman who 
gave me this intelligence, and had a nume- 
rous family by her. One evening, as he 
was ſtanding on the ſea-ſhore, a veſſel was 
wrecked in his ſight, and every ſoul on board 
periſhed but a Lady, whoſe life he preſerved 
with the loſs of his own; for in reſcuing her 
from death, he received a hurt in his breaſt 
that ſoon proved fatal; but ere he expired, 
. he 
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he diſcovered that the life he had ſaved was 
that of my daughter, 


During his illneſs, after her own recovery, 
ſhe watched his pallet with unremitting anxi- 
ety. The ring ſhe wore on her finger (all 
ſhe had preſerved from the wreck) attracted 
his notice ; he had ſeen it on the finger of 
my Iphigenia, and immediately recognized 
it. He inquired farther, her name, and the 
1 recital of the manner in which ſhe was found 
y by an Iriſh gentleman of the name of Sed- 
a more, educated by him, and then the wife of 
8 his ſon. The deſcription of the jewels found 
o on the murdered protector, ſhe had ſuppoſed 
her parent, all confirmed the firſt belief of 
e che dying Claude, and as the diſcovery re- 
joiced, the mournful facts by which it was 
accompanied, wounded his grateful and 
feeling heart; and, while he bleſt and wept 
over her with affectionate emotion, he la- 
mented the fate of the brave and generous 
Gilbert, He then repeated all he knew 

relative 
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relative to my daughter, adviſed her to haſten 
to England, diſcover herſelf to the family 
of her mother, claim the protection they 
ſurely would not: with-hold from her, and 
inform her huſband, by the firſt opportunity, 
of the diſcovery ſhe had made, and her al- 
moſt miraculous deliverance from the jaws 
of threatening diſſolution, 


She thanked the good old man for his 
_ counſel, and prepared to put it in practice. 
He furniſhed her with money for her wants : 
She procured ſome neceſſary cloaths, for all 
ſhe had was the garments in which ſhe was 
preſerved, which, excepting the linen, were 
unfit for future uſe, and, giving her all he 
had in his poſſeſſion that had belonged to 
her parents, which, beſides what he had from 
me, conliſted of ſeveral articles that had 
belonged to her mother, in particular an 
embroidered handkerchief with her name, 
ſome lace, linen, and other things, which 


were forgotten by my wife and friend in their 
ſudden 
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ſudden departure from Paris, and collected 


by Claude the laſt time he awaited my 
commands there. The good old man ex- 
pired in peace, and ſhe was mournfully 
preparing for her journey to the neareſt 
port, from which ſhe could be commodi- 
ouſly conveyed to England, when ſhe heard 
an account that filled her ſoul with alarm, 
and created the moſt dreadful fears for the 
life of her adored huſband : It was reported 
that the ſhip he was on board was blown 
up by an accident at ſea, and every ſoul was 
periſhed. Their belief of each other's fate 
was therefore, doubtleſs, equally mournful ; 
for he could not hope ſhe had met a pre- 
ſervation ſo extraordinary, 


She bade adieu to the family of Claude ; 
one of his ſons conducted her to the ſea- 
port, and, after promiſing to write them 
of the ſucceſs of her hopes of being re- 
ceived by her mother's family, ſhe embarked 
in a pacquet for Dover, almoſt inconſolable 
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for the apprehended fate of him who poſ- 
ſeſſed and merited the affections of her ſoul, 
and whom ſhe had ſoon hoped. to bleſs with 
a pledge of virtuous and mutual attach- 
ment. Immediately on her arrival in Eng- 
land, ſhe penned a few lines to the anxious 
family, informing them, in a ſtrain of di- 
ſtraction, that her worſt fears were confirmed; 
that the report ſhe had heard with them was 
true, and ſhe had nothing more to hope in 
this life; but this terrifying account origi- 
nated ſolely in a miſtake, the name of the 
ſhip to which the huſband of my child be- 
longed, having by ſome accident been in- 
ſerted in the public prints,: inſtead of that of 
one to which the above dreadful misfortune 
really happened. 


From that time the affectionate peaſants 
never heard more of my. daughter, nor were 
they ſo ſituated as to be enabled to make 
any inquiries: about her, anxious as they were 
for her ſafety, and of her defliny from that 

| | period 
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period I remain in ignorance; but hope ſoon 
to obtain ſome account, having very lately 
diſpatched meſſengers to Lord Selby in 
England, and the Sedmore family in Ireland, 
and am now expecting their return with the 
moſt inexpreſſible ſolicitude.” 1 
in Af ; 2:10 
Emily's heart was full, and her eyes bore 
teſtimony to its emotions, when the Comte 
ceaſed. Little had ſne imagined, when he 
commenced his narration, that it was reſerved 
for her to communicate to him the fate of 
his daughter; but having not many hours 
before received a letter from me, deſcriptive 
of every circumſtance relative to the preſent | 
ſtate of our affairs, and containing a hiſtoxyy 
of myſelf, ſhe was qualified to give him 
every information he could obtain, and; ſhe: 
began the account the Baroneſs concluded, 
traced the events I had tranſmitted: to them, 
and, while he mourned the fad loſs of his 
daughter, his heart was gladdened, by find- 
ing that heaven had preſerved to hiu a ſecond. 
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Iphigenia, and wept over my picture pre- 
ſented him by Emila, which he declares to 
be the ſtriking reſemblance of his wife. 


Thus, then, my Iſabella, we are at length 
known to be not only united by friendſhip, 
but by conſanguinity. All around me is 
blended amazement, and a kind of mournful 
ſatisfaction, for every diſcovered good comes 
to us with its allay of evil. We are impa- 
tient for the return of my father, when we 
are to viſit the Earl of Selby, our noble re- 
lative, whoſe very advanced age and infirm 
ſtate give little hopes that he can much longer 
ſupport a painful exiſtence, and from whom 
you know his eſtates and title deſcends to his 
brother, your revered uncle, my dear pro- 
tector, and new found relative. 


The Baroneſs in her letter gives me another 
article of intelligence little leſs ſurpriſing 
than the former : Her lovely daughter is 
about to be united to my old friend and 
lover, 
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lover, the deſerving Mr. Arlingcourt, who 
ſince the troubles in France has reſided at 
Geneva, and has made an impreſſion on the 
charming Emily, who will, I am ſure, re- 
ward his merits, and be a bleſſing to fo 
excellent a character. An early day is ap- 
pointed for their nuptials, when they putpoſe 
to accompany the Comte to England, where 
he hopes to paſs his few remaining days in 
the boſom of his family. F 


Oh l- ** Ethbert, hadſt thou but lived 
to witneſs theſe events; but we ſhould then 
have been too bleſt for mortals, from whom 
perfect felicity is with-held. Ere now, I 
doubt not, you have wept over the ſad ac- 
count of his death, of which you were igno- 
rant when your laſt left India, as you muſt 
long be of the contents of this pacquet. 


Your dear aunt grows daily weaker, and 
why ſhould we mourn in the proſpect that 
ſhe will ſoon be removed from a ſtate of trial 
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to one of perfection? She was deeply affected 
by the letters from Geneva, and hopes to 
live to ſee my other newly diſcovered parent, 
a hope, which I can ſcarcely cheriſh. The 
'tetailers of news 1 find have already num- 
-bered her with the dead, and the event, we 
all fear, was announced in ſeveral of the daily 
vehicles of intelligence near a week ago 
May heaven yet place far diſtant the great 
loſs and misfortune which we dread, and they 
thus unfeelingly anticipate. 


Having ſo much of immediate importance 
to our ourſclves lately to communicate, I 
neglected before to mention the dear little 
Maria Jefferies having accompanied us here, 
under the joint care and tuition of Dr. G, 
Clarinda and myſelf, the former of whom 
miniſters to her health, and the latter to her 
mind, both of which ſeem to improve daily 
under us. Mr. Jefferies has not yet come 
to a reſolution to reſign buſineſs; nor do 1 
imagine, while he can profit by it, he ever 
. | will, 
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will, or, indeed, that he would be ſo content 
as he now is out of it: A mind like his 1s a 
diſmal vacuum in retirement; the active 
buſtle of life is abſolutely eſſential to him. 


Lord Danbury is, I hear, returned to 
England; but is not expected long to ſur- 
vive—an abſceſs is formed in his ſide—the 
delay of death only increaſes his ſufferings, 
and he 1s a ſtriking, and really loathſome 
proof of the direful conſequences of an 
abandoned life. The image that has been 
preſented to us of him, ſtrikes my ſenſes ſo 
forcibly, that I can no longer dwell on the 
ſad themeg but muſt drop my pen, and bid 
my Iſabella a truly affectionate adieu. 
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LETTER XL, 


\ NE of the meſſengers from my grand- 
father, the Comte, is arrived at Lord 
Selby s, who has, in conſequence of his in- 
telligence, written to his brother, and he will 
ſoon depart for Selby-Park, to embrace the 
Earl once more, who now hes, it is ſuppoſed, 
near death, and to inform him of every par- 
ticular reſpecting their new found relatives. 
Mr. Worthington remembers to have fre- 
quently heard of the uncle, by whom I am 
allied to them ; but never knew more of 
his hiſtory than that he had highly diſobliged 
his family, by marrying a beautiful girl of 
obſcure birth. 


My father is again with us. I prevailed 
on one of the ſervants this evening to ſhew 
me 
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me the ſpot where the remains of Ethbert 
are laid, which, I lately underſtood, were 
brought hither from France in a leaden 
coffin, and depoſited in a new vault in the 
pariſh church, the ancient one of the family 
being too full to receive another inhabitant. 
I viſited the church: I drew near to the 
dreary receptacle that contained the duſt of 
the dear lamented youth ; but where are the 


words that can delineate my emotions ? I 


hovered long over the inſenſible marble, and 
on my return was met by my father, who 
was informed by the ſervants I had walked 
that way. He gently chid me: I obſerved 
he looked pale and agitated ; I inquired the 
cauſe, and he replied, that Mr. Wyndham's 
ſituation had greatly diſtreſſed him ; that his 
wife had died of a frenzy fever at Paris, in 
conſequence of the alarm, his rencontre with 
Lord Danbury had occaſioned, united with 
remorſe ariſing from her crime; that his 
Lordſhip is likewiſe no more, and Mr. 
Wyndham, in a ſtate of deep deſpondence, 

ES is 
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1 preparing to re- embark for India with the 
next fleet, as England, he declares, is no 
longer a place of reſt for his injured mind. 
He added, that Sally Lifford is ſoon to be 
married to a gentleman of handſome for- 
tune, and that the whole family would be i in 
à ſtate of felicity, he thinks, as perfect as 
can here exiſt, but for the ſhare their gene- 
rous hearts take in the calamities of Mr. 
Wyndham. He has engaged Mr. Wyndham 
to take charge of this pacquet to you, and 
e he make any ſtay at the place of your 
reſidence, you will, 1 am fare, neglect no 
means in your power, or that of Mr. Leſlie, 
to ſoften the __ of a worthy but 'unfor- 
tunate man. 
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I have ſhewn 05 fathes the letters of the 
"Baroneſs and Emily, and he felt all the emq- 
tion natural to a mind like his on ſuch an 
occaſion. Mr. Worthington was preparing 
for his journey to the feat of the Earl when 
my fither arrived ; but his "departure is now 

poſtponed 
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poſtponed till to- morrow morning, as my 
father's late fatigues require the refreſhment 
of reſt, and your uncle requeſts he will ac- 
company him to —— 


1* 7 CONTINUATION, 

My Liter and Mr. Wwortküngton have juſt 
left us - the former appears in a ſtate of mind 
that alarms me his ſpirits are perturbed 
ſome ſecret thoughts ſeem to dwell heavily 
upon his mind—he is abſent, but not deject- 
ed—a kind of rapture ſome moments played 
about his features, as J atrentively obſerved 
him while we fat at breakfaſt—his heart 
ſeems labouring with ſomething he will not 
expreſs ; but, perhaps, it was only the con- 
ſequence of the intelligence from Geneva, 
and the hope of ſoon beholding the venera- 
ble parent of my mother. His manner has 
certainly been very peculiar ſince his return 
he converſed but little during the laſt eve- 
ning. I watched him narrowly ; tears fre- 
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quently filled his eyes, and ſighs ſtole from 
his heart; yet they rather appeared to be 
the tears and ſighs of exceſſive agitation 
than grief. He was extremely affected too 
when he bade me adieu this morning, more 
ſo than could ariſe from a ſeparation of a 
few days only ; but they were evidently the 
emotions of tenderneſs and ſenſibility, not 
ſorrow. I am impatient for his return, as I 
am almoſt aſſured there is ſomething hangs 
on his mind which he wiſhes, yet fears, to 


The fleet, I am informed, is not expected 
to fail in lefs than two months, and will moſt 
probably arrive in India ere you can leave it. 
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LETTER XIII. 


N a ſtate of mind, Madam, unfit to trace 


with her own hand the particulars of an 


event that has ſurpriſed, affected, and rejoiced 


us all beyond expreſſion. My daughter re- 


queſts I will undertake to pen the narrative, 
of which ſhe is at preſent-incapable. | 


It was from me you received the intelli- 
gence,which, I doubt not, ere now has filled 
your heart with ſorrow ; that Mr. Ethbert 
Worthington, your amiable couſin, was de- 
prived of life, in a manner ſo truly dreadful : 
But, while you weep over the recollection 
of that account, remember, that heaven oft 
permits us to be afflicted by illuſions ; that 
the apparent evidence of our ſenſes cannot 
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always be relied on, much leſs the breath of 


rumour; and that, in conſequence of theſe 
truths, though the remains of the noble 
Ethbert has long been believed to reſt near 
the dwelling of his hitherto diſconſolate pa- 
rents, though we have viſited the ſpot we 
ſuppoſed to contain his duſt, yet, it is poſſi- 
ble, all this may have aroſe from error, and 
your amiable -regrettetl couſin may yet be in 
exiſtence, and at this moment hoping again 
to embrace vou, the friend and ſiſter of his 
ſoul, and weleome your return to the de- 
lightful ſhades of Rrran- Vale. 

Thus prepared; Madam, I truſt, you will, 
without danger of alarm, peruſe the following 
plain ſtatement of facts, as Mine is a pen 


that cannot aden its tale. x 


Returning fon my Fs PAPER viſit 
to the unhappy. Mr. Wyndham, as I croſſed 
an'unfrequented moor, 1-beheld a cloud of 
ſmoke aſcending 'near * and, as I drew 

cloſe 
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doſe to it, T found it aroſe | from a lonely 
hut, which was on fire in ſeveral places. It 
was a ſcene of horror exceeding any thing T 
ever witneſſed! The flame began to blaze 
P fiercely ; no aid appeared to Join the efforts 
e of myſelf and ſervant, the hovel being miles 
bs diſtant from any other human dwelling we 
a could obſerve. The night was faft approach- | 
n ing, and the cries of infantine diſtreſs echoed | 
* around us from within the hut. I ſprang ? 
is from my horſe ; I bade my ſervant follow; | 
>. but as we attempted to enter, the fire burſt 

forth furiouſly upon us, and we were com- 

pelled to retreat. The cries increaſed; I 1 

Il, cannot expreſs what I felt, when ſuddenly I ! 
Ng ſaw an object iſſue from one of the windows. 1 
I flew towards him, and found it was a man 
whoſe youth, and elegance of form and 
aſpect, engaged my attention even in that f 
moment of diftrefs. He ſeemed like myſelf "1x 
a traveller, and after he had leaped from the | 
window, which was at no great diſtance from 
the ground, without ſeeing me, he received 
in 
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in his arms a woman, apparently lifeleſs, and 
five children, two of them infants, from a 
perſon, who I found was his aſſiſtant within 
the cottage, and who followed thoſe he had 
preſerved juſt before the cottage ſunk amidſt 
the flames. 


e Worthy Humphry, generous fellow,” 
exclaimed the ſtranger I had firſt ſeen, to the 
other, who I inſtantly diſcovered was his 
ſervant, © thy goodneſs. ſhall not loſe its re- 
ward ; take care of the children, while I 
raiſe the poor woman, for I do not think 
ſhe is dead.” The ſervant took the two 
youngeſt children in his arms, the reſt fol- 
lowed him, and the gentleman gently lifted 
their mother from the ground, and, turning 
about to convey her to ſome place of ſafety, 
he beheld me, and ſtarted ! The moon was 
Juſt riſen, but the night was cloudy ; he could 
therefore diſcern our perſons chiefly by the 
light of the fire, but was too much agitated 
to obſerve us much, 
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« An errand of mercy brought you to 
this ſpot, I doubt not,” ſaid the intereſting 
ſtranger, haſtily. 


« But heaven,” I returned, © hasappointed 
you the agent of his preſerving Power.“ 
We aſliſted their benevolent exertions, and 
ſeating thoſe who owed to them the. pro- 
longation of their being, under a hedge that 
ſtood at the extremity of the moor, we con- 
ſulted together what ſteps were moſt eligible 
to be purſued, and our two attendants were 
diſpatched to the next town, which was near 
ſeven miles diſtant, to procure ſome convey- 
ance for the drooping ſufferers. The woman 
ſtill continued without ſenſe or motion ; but 
her pulſe beat, and ſhe retained a warmth 
that encouraged us to hope life was not fled. 
In this fituation we remained near three 
hours, when our meſſengers arrived with two 
poſt-chaiſes, in one of which were ſeated the 
gentleman with the woman, and the eldeſt 
of the children, and in the other myſelf with 

the 
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the four little ones, while our r ſervants followed 


with the horſes. 


Immediately on our reaching the town, 
medical aſſiſtance was called in; the children 


were all ſcorched by the flames, but not 
materially, and the woman began to evince 
ſigns of returning animation before the 
morning dawned. By the hour of breakfaſt 


ſhe was perfectly reſtored to her life and 
ſenſes, and ſoon after gave us the following 
artleſs and melancholy account: 


She was the widow of a laborious man, 
and 'with him had inhabited in humble hap- 
pineſs the hut in which ſhe was found, near 


twenty years. Her huſband had been Killed 


by an accident a few days after the birth of 
her youngeſt child. Since that ſhe had fut- 
fered want, united with inconſolable afflic- 


tion. In vain ſhe had applied for aſſiſtance 


to the ſurrounding gentry, who are a diſgrace 
to the name, and laſt of all to the pariſh, 
| but 
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but was rejected by all. They inſiſted the 


was able to work and maintain her family, 
and refuſed her any ſuccour. Her children 
ſurrounded her, crying for bread, until no 
longer able to bear her calamity, ſhe took a 
doſe of laudanum, hoping to ſleep her laſt, 
and the children playing with the fire during 
her inſenſibility, muſt have ſcattered it about 
the hovel ere they lay down to reſt, and oc- 
caſioned the misfortune we had witneſſed. 


te Poor pertetttedd being !“ ſaid the ſtrange 
gentleman, as the woman concluded her pa- 
thetic ſtory; © but be comforted, ſuch evils 
ſhall aſſail you no more: I will, to my beſt, 
be a friend to you and your orphans.” The 
grateful creature threw herſelf before him, 
and paſſionately embraced his knees. He 
raiſed her with a benignity and emotion that 
ſpoke him of an exalted nature, and my heart 


glowed with the warmeſt eſteem and approba- 


tion, The cottager retired with her children, 
to take ſome refreſhment. We interchanged 
looks 
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looks of inquiry; but were ſome time ſilent, 


when, ſuddenly ſtarting from his ſeat, the 
ſtranger exclaimed : 


« Aſſuredly it is the ſame!” then ap- 
proaching me with a fierceneſs in the coun- 
tenance lately ſo mild and benignant, that 
really alarmed me, and made me imagine 
his ſenſes muſt be deranged Tell me, Sir,” 
he cried, with a haughty menacing air and 
tone—< is not your name Sedmore ?” l 
bowed an affirmative, and turning wildly 
from me, he ſtruck his forehead with his 
hands, and in a frantic manner exclaimed, 
« My worſt, my crueleſt enemy ! Oh! Iphi- 


genia—Iphigenia! =— 


The name of Iphigenia, and the unac- 
countable declaration of my being the enemy 
of a man I had never till then beheld, inte- 
reſted my feelings, and rouſed my curioſity 
in a manner I had never before experienced, 
and I demanded to know the meaning of his 
expreſſions, 


« I mean 
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« 1 mean,” ſaid he, © that you are a vil- 
lain!” I ſeized his arm, as he lifted it 
againſt me: There was a ſomething about 
him that inſpired my ſoul with regard for 
his ſafety, and, trembling, I cried—<« Raſh 
youth, deſiſt : I wiſh not to injure or offend 
you ; I never did deſignedly ; and if by any 
means I have unknowingly, I would gladly 
make you any honorable retribution in my 
power.” 


« Villains I fee,” ſaid he, can aſſume 
the character of generous and brave; but 
you are known to me. Where was that 
open, liberal, honeſt ſpirit, when you ſeduced 
at inexperienced girl to infamy—when you 
betrayed the beauteous, blooming, once an- 
ac. eelic Iphigenia, and reduced her to a level 
my ich the moſt baſe!“—“ When,” he added, 
with a look of horror — © oh! when you 
robbed me of my ſoul's deareſt treaſure Y* 
He was almoſt choaked with his emotions, 
and I exclaimed “ Iphigenia ! my Iphige- 

nia ! 
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nia! your ſoul's beſt treaſure! Heavens ! 
who are you? and whence! ariſe thoſe miſ- 
takes?“ | 


« Miſtakes!” he repeated; © ſhall we 
not then believe our eyes? Did ſhe not de- 
ſcend to wear your name? Did ſhe not attend 
vou in priſon, and miniſter comfort to you 
there? Oh! what muſt your ſeducing arts 
have been to have ſubdued ſuch rectitude, 
ſuch purity, ſuch a high ſenſe of honor as 
ſhe poſſeſſed? But ſhe is loſt, and I mult 
forget. her !” 


« Loſt!” I echoed, “ no, my Iphigenia 
18 not, I truſt, loſt !” 


c Thine! thine!” he cried, enraged, 
« monſter! Do you avow your baſeneſs? 
Now nothing but your blood can fatisfy 
me! That I ſhall not refuſe you any 
ſatisfaction honor can claim, or you can 
wiſh, when called upon, —If you know my 

4 character, 
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character, I replied, . you muſt be con- 
vinced ; but firſt I am deſirous to know your 


52 


name. 


« Then know,” he ſaid, “to your con- 
fuſion, that my name is Worthington! Eth- 
bert Worthington!“ I ſeized: him, uncon- 
ſcious what I did, in my arms; but he threw 
me violently from him, and, as I fell with 
e my head againſt the corner of a table, 1 
as Wl cried—<© Would you murder the father of 
it WF your Iphigenta ??” A ſcene: too touching for 

my delineation then enſued ;. he was at firſt», 
incredulous, but I convinced him of the 

na truths I declared, and to which you are no 
ſtranger. The ſtruggles: of his heart were 
inexpreſſible his rapture and gratitude to 

ed, ¶ icaven unbounded, when he found that Iphi- 
s eenia ſtill retained her native innocence and 
honor, and was then with his parents at Arran 
Vale, where I was haſtening. In return for 
my moſt. welcome intelligence he then ex- 
plained the myſteries by which he was enve- 
loped, and which excited his ſtrongeſt curi- 
olity, 
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oſity, in the following terms, as nearly as I 
can recollect. 


« Wandering about, unhappy, reſtleſs, 
and agitated, in and around Paris, when J 
viſited that country in purſuit of Iphigenia, 
and, after her return to England, was unde. 
termined what future ſteps to take ; at length 


1 reſolved never to give her up, but to fol- 


low her throughout the world, facrifice to her 
all other conſiderations, and, if ſhe would not 
accept me as a huſband, ſtill to watch over 


her as a guardian friend, to renounce my fa- 


mily, rather than my pretenſions to her, and 
withdrew myſelf from every other tie, even 
from my tender, anxious, but, in that reſpect, 
inexorable parents. Revolving this plan in 
my mind, I fixed my lodgings at one of the 
principal hotels there, and the firſt night of 
my ſleeping in the houſe, about midnight, an 
alarm reached me, I aroſe, and was informed 
it was occaſioned by an Engliſn gentleman 
being juſt found murdered in his apartment. 

| [ 
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] crowded among the reſt to the ſcene of 
horror : The ſuicide, for ſuch he was, lay 
mangled on the floor in a moſt ſhocking 
manner ; a knife, with which he had ended 
his exiſtence, lay beſide him. The wretched 
object appeared to have ſuffered greatly ere 
he took the raſh and guilty ſtep ; but who 
ſhall ſay to what exceſs miſery may impel 
them, what crimes it may induce them to 
commit ? To expreſs what I felt on con- 
templating that direful ſcene is impoſſible 
Suicide had ever been to me dreadful, even 
in thought ; but the view of its devaſtations 
filled me with ſenſations of horror, till then 
had never imagined. Various were the 
conjectures on that ſad occaſion. Many ſup- 
poſed the unfortunate man had been mur- 
dered by his ſervant, who had left the houſe 
in the courſe of the evening, ſaying he was 
diſmiſſed, and the gentleman was not ſeen 
after; but the diſmiſſion of his ſervant, I 
believed, was deviſed by himſelf, to prevent 
any diſcovery he might not wiſh, and avoid 
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any chance of having his deſign ſuſpected 

ere he had accompliſhed the end he was 

reſolved on; for the poor gentleman appear- 

ed not to have been worth robbing. — 

Greatly affected, I retired to my chamber, 

leaving the reſt to form what opinions they 

pleaſed, as they could not then be of any | 
importance to the object that occaſioned 
them. Ruminating on my bed, on the fatal 
event, it occurred to me, that it opened an 
opportunity for my putting in practice what 
I moſt wiſhed, a temporary retreat at leaſt 
from my family and friends, and might, per- 
haps, eventually be the means of ſoftening 
their hearts toward the object of my attach- 
ment, and promoting the only wiſh of mine, 
my union with Iphigenia, by whom 1 had 
believed myſelf bleſt with an equal return 
of affection. In conſequence of theſe re- 
flections I reſolved to aſſert, on again be- 
holding the features of the murdered ſtran- 
ger, that I perfectly recollected him, to 


' aſcribe to him my own name and character, i ita, 


and 
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and get the report propagated, and the belief 
received, which (being myſelf unknown in 
Paris, having viſited and reſided there in 
obſcurity, and my being ſo lately arrived at 
the hotel, it had never been ſurmiſed who I 
was) I judged it would be no difficult matter 
to effect. My view was never to have car- 
ried this deception to the extremes I have 
done, but merely to touch the hearts of my 
parents, to trace my- adored Iphigenia, and 
exert my utmoſt efforts to prevail on her 
to relax the rigour of her ſentiments, and ex- 
ceſs of delicacy and gratitude, to gain from 
her a confeſſion of what I had long hoped, 
that her heart was ſolely mine, and then to 
throw myſelf at my parent's feet, who would, 
| doubted not, gladly receive me from, as it 
would appear to them, the boſom of the 
grave, and accede to the choice they had ſo 
warmly oppoſed. 


The plan I had formed was in its firſt 
ſtage, attended with all the ſucceſs I could 
F 2 expect : 
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expect: My aſſertions were credited, after 
the trunks of the gentleman had been ſearch- 
ed, and nothing was found to contradict 
them, and his want of property was aſcribed 
to the villainy of the ſervant, which I rather 
imagine proceeded from his deranged cir- 
cumſtances, of which many particulars [ 
obſerved, ſerved to convince me. 


He appeared to have paſſed the beginning 
of the night in deſtroying heaps of papers, 
of which the remains were viſible, and, in 
the confuſion of thoſe around me, I efpied 
a pacquet of letters between the leaves of a 
book in one of the windows, and, while the 
reſt were buſied in ſearching his trunks, I 
conveyed the letters into my pocket, unob- 
ſerved, rightly concluding, that it might 
otherwiſe, produce ſome diſcovery I did not 
wiſh, and render my plan abortive. As 
ſoon as I was alone I opened the pacquet, 
and found it to contain letters from the ill- 


ſated writer, whoſe name was Mortimer, to 


his 


> 


In 


ſec 


his wife, whom he had married without a 
proper affection, to a Lady of the name of 
Dorington, whom he had, from the uncon- 
querable force of a violent attachment, de- 
ceived into an unlawful union, and to a friend 
on whom he greatly relied, a Mr. Beaufort, 
to whom the pacquet was addreſſed, and to 
whoſe care the other letters were incloſed. 
I ſuppreſſed this pacquet, which would effec- 
tually have baffled my intentions, and could 
only be productive of diſtreſs to thoſe it 
was deſigned for, and in its ſtead incloſed 
a bill to no very inconſiderable amount to 
Mr, Beaufort, for the uſe of the unfortunate 
Clarinda Dorington, whoſe peace had been, 
I found, the victim of the unhappy ſuicide, 
and whoſe character was by him pourtrayed 
in colours ſo engaging, as greatly to intereſt 
my heart in her favor. a 


After this arrangement, I quitted Paris as 
ſeeretly and unnoticed as I had reſided in it, 
and embarked for England, having ſeen the 


F 3 remains 


IPHIGENIA ror _ 


102 IPHIGENIA. 


remains of Mortimer properly depoſited ; 
but they have ſince, I find, been diſinterred, 
and, by the wiſh of my diſconſolate parents, 
conveyed to Arran-Vale, and laid in the 
family vault. 


On my arrival in this country, my firſt 
ſtep was to inquire after Iphigenia, and, after 
many reſearches, having firſt heard a very 
unfavorable: and ambiguous account of her 
from the family of Mr. Jefferies, I traced 
her to the lodgings, where ſhe was known by 
your name, and had no farther doubt but 
the worſt that had been inſinuated to me was 
but too well founded: And where, ſaid I, 1; 
perfection to be met with, if it is baniſhed the 
mind of Iphigenia ? My diſappointment and 
grief ſurpaſſed all utterance, At moments! 
_ reſolved to throw myſelf at her feet, and 
conjure her to return to her native love of 
virtue ; but again I believed her devoted to 
deſtruction, Love and jealouſy tortured my 
ſoul, and conjured up images of what never 

exiſted, 


IPHIGENIA. 10 


exiſted. I watched her door, in a diſguiſe 
the eye of penetration itſelf could not diſcover 
me in: I witneſſed your frequent viſits, ſaw 
joy illume her features when you appeared, 
nor doubted but the name of brother was 
aſſumed as a ſanction for guilt, inſtead of 
what it really was, a defence for mnocence, - 
to ſhield its purity even from the breath of 
ſlander. When you were conveyed to priſon, 
I beheld her, with all the marks of ſorrow, 
viſiting you there, nor once believed her 
ſadneſs and attentions proceeded ſolely from 
the great power that gratitude and friend- 


| ſhip ever poſſeſſes over virtuous minds; the 


voice of reaſon and reflection was loſt amidſt 
the tumult of paſſion and error, by which I 
was then - borne away, and J yielded myſelf 


up to deſpair. My rage againſt you excetded 


all deſcription, and I had ſurely ſought your 
life, but for the attachment I believed Iphi- 
genia felt for you; and, hopeleſs of ever 
poſſeſſing that heart I believed beſtowed on 
you, my affection for her remained unſub- 
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dued, and I ſhuddered at the idea of aim- 
ing my hand againſt the life of him ſhe 
adored, even though it was a criminal love; 
fo unconquerable, and ſo exceſſive was my 
tenderneſs towards her, 

A refentment, little leſs than impious, 
againſt my parents, whom J mentally accuſed 
as the occaſion of the evil J lamented, ac- 
companied my grief for my ſuppoſed mis- 
fortune in the loſs of Iphigenia, and her 
deviation from rectitude, and reſolving that 
neither ſne nor them ſhould ever behold me 
more, I retired to a ſmall town on the ſea- 
coaſt, where, after continuing a ſhort time, 
having ſeveral hundreds in my poſſeſſion, I 
withdrew totally from ſociety, and fixed my 
abode in a cottage, the ſituation of which 
was peculiarly adapted to my taſte, and 
where, from my mode of life, and the de- 
ſcription of my ſolitude, I gained the ap- 
pellation of the Hermit of the Rocks. — 
There I reſided till a few days previous to 

our 
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. our rencontre, when, reading an account in 
je a news- paper that chance directed to my 
hand, that my mother was no more, the 
y voice of nature revived in my ſoul, and ac- 

cuſed me as the cauſe of her death, and I 

reſolved to throw myſelf at the feet of my 
3, father, to ſupplicate his forgiveneſs, and en- 
1 WM deavour, by my future conduct, to expiate 
-. de errors of my youth.” 


er The amiable narrator ceaſed ; he already 
at Wl poſſeſſed an intereſt in my heart: I promiſed 
to exert it all in his favor with my daughter, 
to whom I ventured to aſſure him he was 
not indifferent, and we proceeded together to 
Arran-Vale. During our journey I traced 
every event that had, in my former relation 
to him, eſcaped my memory, reſpecting 
what had lately befallen Iphigenia and my- 
ſelf, and added a particular account of all I 
know of Mortimer and Clarinda. 


When we drew near to Arran- Vale, I ad- 
viſed Ethbert to ſtop at a market-town, - 
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through which we were paſſing, and wait till 
I could properly break the account of his 
reſtoration to his parents and Iphigenia. — 
He acquieſced with the propriety of my 


. propoſal, and I finiſhed my journey, attended 


only by my ſeryant, as I had fat out, re- 
volving as I went, the eminent perſonal and 
mental graces of your couſin, the benefi- 
cence of whoſe conduct toward the poor 
woman and her family had fixed him high in 
my eſteem and favor, and marked him as a 
being of the moſt exalted order ! I retraced 
every circumſtance that had conveyed to me 
his character. Again I ſeemed to hear him 
gently ſoothing the humble mourner, the ſport 
of bittereſt adverſity, and unfeeling minds, 
Again TI beheld him, beſtowing on her the 
contents of his purſe on parting, fixing her 


- comfortably till ſhe could hear from him 


again, careſſing her little ones, promiſing to 
deviſe a future ſubſiſtence for her and them, 
and my bleſſings upon his benevolent ſpirit 
were added to thoſe of her widowed heart. 


107” 
On my arrival at Arran-Vale I found new 

matter of ſurpriſe, relative to the father of 
my firſt Lady. I met Iphigenia, too, re- 
turning from the ſuppoſed grave of Ethbert, 
and was ſolicited by. Mr. Worthington to 

accompany him to. viſit Lord Selby. My 
heart was racked with. the important diſco- 
very I had. to make; but. the night paſſed: 
without my being, enabled. to attempt it. 
The next morning, during our ride to the 
Earl's, I broke it cautiouſly, to Mr. Wor- 


thington; but it was almoſt more than he 
could bear. 
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* My boy!“ he exclaimed; My boy. 
alive ! — well! — near me ! — Ok! let me 
haſten to enfold him in theſe. aged arms, and 
welcome him back to fociety—to happineſs, 
to the parental roof — and to his. loved—his. 
charming Iphigenia—who will not now, I 
truſt, be with-held from him. My only. 


child my moſt. valued bleſſing !—never. 
was ſon.more beloved—more. lamented !” 
E 6. On: 
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On our arrival at the Earl's, Mr. Wor- 
thington embraced the firſt moment poſſible 
to acquaint him with the important intelli- 
gence neareſt his heart. The aged nobleman 
was little leſs rejoiced and affected than his 
brother. Childiſh himſelf, Ethbert was his 
adopted ſon, his deſtined heir, and he ex- 
preſſed the utmoſt impatience again to behold 
him ere his laſt hour (which he felt faſt ap- 
proaching) arrived. We, therefore, after 
tracing to him the occurrences that had firſt 
induced us to wait on him, returned to 
Arran- Vale; and informing Iphigenia, that 
the Earl expreſſed an ardent wiſh to ſee her, 
which was really the caſe. She accompanied 
us back to Selby-Park, and we united all 
our inventive powers, after her interview 
with the Earl, to break the diſcovery, which 
] was anxious, yet dreaded ſhe ſhould know, 
eſpecially as the ſtate of her health has lately 
created alarms in every heart where ſhe is 
beloved : But her extreme caution, and her 
Fi uncommon fortitude, was productive of all 
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that could be wiſhed. Her emotions were 
at firſt inexpreſſible; but they happily ſub- 
ſided into a refined joy, and pious gratitude, 
to that Being, to whom ſhe aſcribes the glory 
of every _ and fortunate event. 


A meſſenger was immediately difpatched 
to Ethbert. He haſtened to join us at Selby 
Hall, while I laboured to ſtrengthen and 
ſupport the ſpirits of Iphigenia, and keep 
her prepared for the interview, which, I was 
aſſured, muſt call forth all the feelings of 
her ſoul. He flew to us on the wings of 
duty, love and friendſhip ; but the ſcene that 
enſued ſurpaſſes my deſcriptive talent. You, 
Madam, may better imagine than I can deli- 
neate it. Language was denied ; all was 
extaſy unutterable ! The big tear of parental 
affection rolled over the furrowed cheek of 
the gladdened parent, as he again claſped in 
his trembling arms his long loſt, much loved 
boy ! The aged Earl's emotions were little 
leſs powerful than his brother's. Ethbert's 

could 
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could not be exceeded, and the chaſtened 
tranſport of Iphigenia was ſuch, as the moſt 
ſkilful pencił would fail in attempting to 
„** 0 


After continuing fome hours with the 
Earl, employed in intereſting diſcourſe, we 
haſtened our return to Arran-Vale, and, aided 
by Iphigenia, effected the wiſhed communi- 
cation to the dying mother, whoſe meeting 
with the reſtored and'deeply-lamented bleſſing 
of her heart, was equally affecting as that I 
had juſt witneſſed. She thanked that Provi- 
dence that has ſpared her again. to behold 
her ſon ; but ſhe will not, I am apprehen- 
five, long live to enjoy his ſociety, and re- 
Joice in his happineſs, which, in his near 
approaching union with Iphigenia, will, I truſt, 
be confirmed, and their future days be as 
bliſsful, their felicity as perfect as can exiſt 
on earth. An early day is fixed for the 
nuptials of your friends. All now is joy, t 
harmony and happineſs, at Arran-Vale, with W c 

but 
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but one allay - the faſt declining ſtate of its 
: lovely and excellent miſtreſs. The health of 
ö Iphigenia daily amends ; the ſociety of Eth- 

bert has already effected more than all the 

power of medicine would ever have done, 

and Dr. G—, under whoſe care ſhe has 
e htely been; often gaily declares, that her 
d lover is the beſt phyſician, while the dear 
[= bluſbing girl ſmiles an artleſs aſſent. 


8 
g My daughter has informed you that Lord 
I Danbury is no more; but there is a ſequel 


i- W to his ſtory that will, I believe, ſurpriſe you, 
1d as it has us. Filled with remorſe in his 
n- lateſt moments for the crimes of his paſt 
e- life, his trueſt affections ſtill reſting on Miſs 
Ar Dorington. He expreſſed a ſtrong deſire to 
iſt, make her all the reparation then in his power 
as. for the wrongs he had done her, and, after 
| many. inquiries, hearing of her late unfortu- 
nate marriage, and conſequent ſufferings,, 
together with an imperfect account of the 
recent events relative to us, and Clarinda's. 


being 


— 
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being under our protection, on his death-bed 
he bequeathed her a freehold eſtate of five 
hundred a year, amply ſtocked, with a ſmall 
but eligible manſion on it, moſt delightfully 
ſituated, and well furniſhed, where ſhe pur- 
poſes ſoon to retire, and pals the reſidue of 
her days in ſolitude, Mr, and Mrs. Wor- 
thington, and the generous minded Ethbert, 
were purpoſing a future proviſion for this 
eſtimable, though unfortunate woman, when 
the above intelligence arrived ; they greatly 
regard her. Ethbert has informed her, that 
he witneſſed the death of Mortimer in France; 
but humanity, and a juſt conſideration for the 
delicacy of her ſpirits, and her peace of 
mind, very properly conceals from her the 
real and tragic circumſtances that marked his 
deceaſe. The name and character of the 
ſuicide, mentioned in Ethbert's relation, ſhe 
believes to be unknown, nor once ſuſpects 
the mournful truth. The myſtery of the 
ſums of money mentioned by Beaufort is 
now explained ; the moſt principal, at leaſt, 
muſt 


al 


d muſt have been that ſent for her uſe by your 


'e Wl couſin. Naturally juſt, gentle, and com- 


1! Il paflionate, Clarinda feels it a duty to relieve, 
ly it poſſible, the diſtreſſes of Mrs. Mortimer, 
r- Wl which, ſhe thinks, chiefly originate from her, 
of and a perſon is diſpatched to London to in- 
r- Wl quire into her preſent ſituation and conduct. 


is Hopeleſs of very ſoon being enabled to 
n wit Ireland, as we now expect the arrival 
ly Wl of the Comte De Viſme, with the family of 
at che Baron Vandohn, the tender anxiety of 
my mother admits not of a longer abſence 
from her long expected viſitants, and by all 
our joint requeſts, expreſſed in the letter of 
my father to her this day, wherein he has 
traced every late diſcovery, we ſoon hope 
to welcome that dear and reſpectable parent 
among the ſmiling circle at Arran-Vale. 


I now bid you, Madam, a moſt reſpectful 
and affectionate adieu, offering my beſt con- 
gratulations and compliments on the late 
happy occaſion to yourſelf and Mr. Leſlie, 

in 
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in which every heart around me unites, and 
reſign the pen to my daughter, who 1s better 

qualified to grace her narrative than I can 
be; and beg leave to aſſure you, that I ſhall 

ever eſteem it an honor to be conſidered 


r 


Your devoted tien 
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LETTER XIIV. 


ONT RAR to my expectation, I have 

again the honor of addreſſing you. — 
The tvmult of our dear Iphigenia's ſpirits, 
at this juncture, rendering her unequal to 
the wiſh of her heart, which ever prompts. 
her thus to converſe with the moſt loved of 
youthful friends, and finds a refined delight 
in the pleaſing intercourſe, 


The bridal day, Madam, is now paſt, — 
Yeſterday made my daughter the wife of our 
valued Ethbert, and, I truſt, inſured to them 
an equal and uncommon portion of felicity, 
at leaſt, if we may be allowed to draw our 
concluſions from preſent appearances. My 
mother arrived here juſt in time to be pre- 

| ſent 
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ſent at the nuptials: Our meeting with her b 


was another repetition of tender emotions— 


b 
ſuch, indeed, as I never wiſh again to expe- b 
rience; for ſorrow has touched my heart too k 
nearly, to be equal to ſuch numerous attacks il © 
and claims upon its feelings. 


Previous to the ſacred ceremony, the moſt 
intereſted parties jointly hallowed the day by 
a deed of charity. The poor woman and 
her children, reſcued from the fire, was ſent 
for in time to arrive here that morning ; and 
being fixed for her life on a ſmall and Jucra- 
tive farm, on the borders of Arran-Vale, 
and her elder children properly placed at 
ſchools, they *were permitted to mingle 
among the humble gueſts on that joyful 
occaſion, where the grateful widow, no doubt, 
offered up the prayers of a heart that had 
been broken, for bleſſings on the preſervers 
and benefactors of her and her little ones. 


To deſcribe the nuptial ſcene, I feel my- 
ſelf 9 To paint the graces of the 
happy 


— 
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happy bridegroom, the adornments of the 
blooming bride, and all the feſtive refinement 
that diſtinguiſhed the ſolemnity, you, doubt- 
leſs, naturally expect: I will, therefore, at- 
tempt the delineation, though convinced I 
ſhall acquit myſelf but ill; and a parent's 
partiality will, you may believe, inſpire me 
vo do ample juſtice to the charming pair, if 
not to their dreſs, which was ſimple, elegant, 
1 ad admirably calculated to do all that dreſs 
can effect, for perſonal endowments like 
iq WM ficirs, ſuffer them to appear with all ow 


. ntive graces undiſguiſed. 

0 Iphigenia wore a plain muſlin veſt, lined 
ale with white luſtring, nicely fitted to her ſhape, 
ful and admirably calculated to diſplay the ſyme- 
dt, bo elegance, and uncommon dignity of her 
wo form. Her bright, luxuriant treſſes, I know, 
e LGC likewiſe chiefly concealed under a cap, 


the fine lace of which ſhaded a part of her 
cheek, and added a ſoftneſs and delicacy to 
_ her countenance. A * bluſh adorned her 
the N features; 
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features ; the dimples around her mouth were 
ſcarcely viſible—a ſerious ſerenity marked 
her looks and manner—ſhe was perfectly 
compoſed and collected and evidently felt 
and reaſoned juſtly on the important and 
awful ſtep ſhe was about to take. No girliſh 
giddineſs—no affectation nor folly appeared; 
all was dignified, and ſolemn as the ſacred 
ceremony. She trembled, it is true, when 
Ethbert, with manly pleaſure diffuſed over 
his fine face, led her to the altar; delicate, 
timid, yet graceful, ſne acquitted herſelf with 
the utmoſt propriety; piety ſeemed to inform 
her ſoul, and ſanctify her vows. I beheld 
religion united with love and gratitude in both 
their minds, and the tear of ſenſibility ſhone 
in the mild expreſſive eyes of my daughter, 
as the prieſt pronounced his benediction: — 
My foul joined with him in invoking heaven 
to bleſs them; and when I claſped her to 
my heart, my lips repeated the ardent in- 
vocation. The dreſs of Ethbert'I do not 


particularly remember, therefore cannot 
deſcribe ; 
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deſcribe; I only know it was plain and 
graceful as himſelf, and might well have 
conveyed a juſt idea of his character, had it 
been before unknown—the choice of dreſs 
being, in my opinion, frequently delineative 
of the mind of the wearer. 


d Clarinda was elegantly habited on the 
en WM happy day, and looked the image of languid 
er N bvelineſs. I had never before ſeen her but 
te, n an undreſs of the plaineſt deſcription, and 
th ne really appeared to unexpected advantage. 
rm l think her face as critically beautiful, and 
eld ber form as delicately ſymmetrical as any I 
oth Wl ever obſerved ; and while I contemplate her 
dne Wl charms, I lament in ſilence that ſhe is not as 


ter, Wl happy as ſhe is engaging and deſerving, nor 
— an in this life ever hope to be ſo. 


r to The day paſſed with us in tranquil joy; 
in- ¶ dat of the ſervants ſoon aſſumed a more jovial 
fot MW form ; their pleaſures are different from thoſe 

not i a ſuperior rank as their minds; their feſti- 


ibe; vities 
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vities wear a ruder and leſs refined aſpe&t— 
they ate and drank in abundance— ſang and 
laughed loudly—and in the evening they aſ- 
ſembled on the lawn before the houſe, and, 
by permiſſion, amuſed us with dancing til 
night compelled them to retire, when, within 


doors, they concluded with exceſſive mirth, 
and the delights of the table. 


And now, Madam, permit me again to bid 
you adieu, with the aſſurance that I no more 
expect to reſume my correſpondence with 
you while you remain in India; but that! 
ardently wiſh to embrace you in our milder 


clime, and to repeat to you, perſonally, with p 
how much truth I am, 15 
pr 
Yours, ſincerely, C 
and reſpectfully, 
rol 
H. SEDMORE, tha 
3 pol 
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rth, HE happy wife of the amiable object 
of my early choice and ſole affections, 
who ſeems to be reſtored to us from the 
bid I arms of death thus unexpectedly, indeed, 
wore WF contrary to any thing I could have hoped, 
with Wl ettabliſhed in happineſs, and placed high in 
at I brtune's liſt. Again T return to my neg- 
ected pen, and pour out my thankfulneſs to 
Providence, who has thus guided me through 
the labyrinths of misfortune, and raiſed me to 
proſperity, rank, and a portion of bliſs, 
rarely given to mortals. 


But, amid all the felicity by which I am ſur- 
rounded, there 1s yet anembitteringcircumſtance 
that fills my mind with anguiſh. Your aunt, 
you are already informed, has long languiſhed 
VOL, III, G under 


TER 
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under a hopeleſs illneſs. Her laſt moment, 
I tear, approaches faſt, therefore, my Iſabella, 
be not greatly alarmed (deeply grieved I 
know you will be ;) but let me warn you 
againſt a ſudden ſhock when it. arrives, for 
the mournful event I fee is near, inevitably 
ſo. I muſt not dwell longer on the fad 
theme: She yet exiſts; but all hope that ſhe 
will do ſo much longer 1s vaniſhed : Her 
heart is broken for the loſs of Ethbert, and 
his return cannot cure the rooted malady ; 
fatal effect of his precipitate conduct, and 
youthful error ; it will, I fear, plant long and 
poignant, if not incurable ſorrow in his af- 
fectionate and ſuſceptible mind. 


My father neglected to inform you in his 
letters, that the meſſengers of inquiry to 
Ireland, from our dear perſecuted Comte, 
whoſe arrival in England we all wiſh, were at 
Sedmore-Hill ſome time before my grand- 
mother left that place to join us, accompa- 
nied her here, and are now on their return 

home 
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home with every ſatisfactory anſwer. Cap- 
tain Gilbert's ſiſter, to whoſe care my mother 
was to have been committed, we find has 
been dead many years, and muſt have been 
ſo ere he could arrive in the North with his 
little charge. She died ſuddenly, and by 
what we can learn, moſt probably during the 
lapſe of time between his appriſing her of 
his intention, and putting it in practice; that 
event, together with the loſs of his baggage 
and papers by the robbery, prevented all 
poſſibility of its being ever diſcovered, t 
now, who or from whence he was. 


The generous intereſt that Clarinda took 
in the welfare and future happineſs of Mrs. 
Mortimer, and her benevolent wiſh of pro- 
moting both, appears to have been beſtowed 
on a worthleſs character; for the perſon 


ſhe employed on that buſineſs is returned 


with intelligence, that the wretched woman, 
as abandoned as ſhe was miſerable, has met 
a ſudden and melancholy fate, having been 


G2 partly 


* 
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partly ſelf-murdered by exceſſive inebriety— 
that ſhameful vice, deteſtable in all, but par- 
ticularly diſgraceful in our ſex, and partly 
by the ill-treatment of the mean and aban- 
doned fellow, with whom ſhe had long 
criminally aſſociated. Thus Clarinda's phi- 
lanthropy cannot now be exerted in her favor, 
nor, were ſhe in being, would it be of any 
real utility to ſo loſt a character ; for it is 
impoſſible to render the depraved happy 
without reforming them, which, by what we 
hear of Mrs. Mortimer, I fear, after ſo long 
a career in iniquity, - would have been no 
eaſy taſk. Clarinda feels this account as a 
Chriſhan, and as one whoſe own moral rec- 
titude, innate ſenſe of right, and ſtrict prin- 
ciples of honor, teaches compaſſion for the 
faults of others, where the leſs perfect prac- 
tiſe ſeverity. Oh! tyrant cuſtom, that 
could, in the general eye, exalt ſuch a wo- 
man as Mrs. Mortimer, above one ſo un- 
ſullied in heart, as the lovely, though unfor- 
tunate, Clarinda ! 
IPHIGENIA. 
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| 
4 HE. monument that was erected to the 
, memory of Ethbert is taken down, 
» aud a ſimpler one raiſed, with this inſcription: 
8 
8 « To the memory of an unfortunate gentleman, 

4 % Who died under the hand of misfortune, 
* *« In a foreign country, 
hs «« This tribute of reſpec is dedicated, 
he « By one who mourned his fate,” 


i WY Thus is the wiſh of Echbert gratified, and 
Clarinda (at whoſe expence he would not 
have purchaſed any indulgence to himſelf) 
Or- fill remains in happy 1 tar of the cauſe 
of Mortimer's death. 


G 3 
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Lord Selby has complimented me with a | 
very elegant addition to my bridal ornaments | 
in jewellery, which were before profuſe, but 
are now really ſplendid ; and my father de- 
clares, that I ſhall glitter like a ſtar of the 
firſt magnitude when I appear in the drawing- 
room ; the thought of which, unaccuſtomed 
as I am to ſuch ſcenes, makes my heart 
tremble ; but he aſſures me, that the mild 
dignity and benignant ſmiles of Britain's gra- 
cious ſovereigns will ſoon diſſipate any em- 
barraſiment anc. agitation I may at firſt ex- 
perience. | 


r aa tg pH R089 ow a wo 


Lord Selby, who had conquered his late 
danger, was to have honored our nuptials 
with his preſence; but was that morning 
ſeized with the gout in his ſtomach, and 
continues very ill ever ſince. He has long 
been, you know, extremely infirm, and it is 
not believed poſſible he can live much longer. 
The male part of our family have all viſited 
him ſince his laſt ſevere attack: He has 

expreſſed 
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expreſſed a wiſh again to ſee me, and to- 
morrow I ſhall comply with that requeſt. 


* 


IN CONTINUATION. 


I was preparing this morning to pay my 
reſpects at Selby-Park, in compliance with 
the wiſh of the Earl, when a meſſenger ar- 
rived ſpeechleſs with haſte, and we ſoon 
underſtood .that our venerable relative had 
paid the debt of nature. He expired during 
the laſt night, and your uncle (now Lord 
Selby) is gone to the Park, attended by his 
ſon and my father, tive latter of whom ] ſee 
from my window this moment alighting at 
the gate. 


They are all returned, and we find that 
the late Earl has (out of the property in his 
own diſpoſal) honored my grandfather, the 
Comte (I ſuppoſe in conſideration of his paſt 
misfortunes, and his preſent uncertain pro- 
ſpects) with a very valuable bequeſt, an 

G 4 eſtate 


11 
N 
"4 I 


eſtate In Buckinghamſhire, which will, at all 
events, whatever turn his affairs take, be a 
genteel proviſion for the remainder of his 
life, and render him eaſy and independent, 
This eſtate, after his deceaſe, is to devolve 
to my father, from him to me, or my chil- 


dren, and in caſe neither ſhould ſurvive him, 


then to become Mr. Worthington's, by which 
appellation I can now diſtinguiſh your couſin, 
without danger of confuſion from the ſimi- 
larity of names between the father and ſon, 
which no longer ſubſiſts, ſince the title of 
Lord Selby belongs to the former. 


To you the late Earl, who tenderly inquired 
for you when I faw him, and in whoſe favor 
you know you always ranked high, has like- 
wiſe left a legacy of five thouſand pounds, 
as a proof of his regard, to be laid out in 
Jewels, and preſented to you on your arrival 
in England. My father and myſelf have 
likewiſe each additional marks of his eſteem ; 
to the former is bequeathed a beautifully 


ſituated, 
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ſituated, and elegantly fitted up, hunting- 
lodge, and adjoining lands, in a neighbouring 
ſnire, the fineſt ſporting country in England, 
and to me a charming retreat, purchaſed not 
many years ſince, on the ſea-coaſt, admirably 
adapted for enjoying every benefit from its 
falubriety, and where the Earl (after it be- 
came his) always paſſed a portion of every 
ſummer : It is therefore ready for the imme- 
diate reception of a ſmall party, and fur- 
niſhed with every ſuitable convenience. He 
has likewiſe added to this proof of flattering 
approbation of his new connections, a legacy 


to me of ten thouſand pounds; ſo that for- 


tune now ſhowers her gifts liberally around 
me, and amply compenſates for having ſo 
long Played the niggard. 


IPHIGENIA,. 


LETTER 


L HICGE NIA. 


I. ET TER XLVII. 


"TOW fluctuating is the ſtate of human 
1 4 happineſs ! Lately nought but feſtivity 
and contentment was viſible at Arran-Vale; 
even ſickneſs aſſumed a face of joy, and your 
aunt, notwithſtanding her declining health, 
appeared one of the happieſt of the ſmiling 
throng : But how changed the ſcene—how 
clouded the proſpect! Gloomy ſadneſs ſeems 
to envelope the late bliſsful haunts of this 
enchanting ſpot ; even the inanimate objects 
around us appear to droop, and mourn with 
us the loſs of an amiable miſtreſs ! Yes, my 
Iſabella, that excellent Lady is no more !— 
Yeſterday ſhe expired in the arms of her 
ſon! We are all inconſolable for her loſs ! 
But ſelſ- accuſation unites with poignant grief 


in the mind of her Lord, and not all our 


united efforts can, in the leaſt degree, alle- 


viate his ſorrow. 


« Gentle being,” ſaid he, while hanging 
over the inſenſible clay, my obduracy coſt 
thee thy life thy mild and affectionate na- 
ture would ſoon have yielded to the i impor- 
runities of thy darling boy—the object o 


his heart had long ere now been his—h 


thy will only been conſulted—his, fatal ſtep, 
had been prevented—and thou hadft been 
ſpared ! I am the ſufferer—thou, bleſt ſpirit, 
art gone to glory: But there is no longer 
comfort for me in this ſtate, and it is juſt 1 
ſhould be puniſhed for my haughty rigor, 
my inflexible pride. Oh! had I but liſtened 
to thy voice, but attended to thy reaſonings, 
my age had not thus loſt its beſt ſupport— 
thou hadſt not thus been torn from me, but 
cloſed, moſt probably, theſe eyes in peace 
loothed my laſt moments—ſpoke peace to 


my ſoul—and long been an ornament and 
G6 bleſſing 
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bleſſing to the world and our family ; but I 
have cut ſhort the thread of thy exiſtence : 
J was the occaſion of thy darling boy's 
eſtrangement; I broke thy heart, and peace 
will no more viſit mine.” 


Thus he continued, unmindful of all our 
intreaties, till forced from the corpſe, which 
is now laid in its ſad manſion, and he has 
not ſince quitted his chamber, nor will admit 
even his ſon to viſit him. This deſpondence 
affects us equally, if not more than the death 
of his dear fainted Lady, which, as we were 
prepared for, we were in ſome degree reſigned 
to; but the preſent ſtate of her Lord is a 
kind of living death ; he 1s. uſeleſs to ſociety, 
and a burden to himſelf. 


The ſervants wecp—the tenants wear a 
face of touching melancholy—the poor have 
loſt an invaluable friend. May heaven ena- 
ble me, in ſome meaſure, to ſupply that 
loſs. Every thing conſpires to prove the 

mut. bility 
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mutability · of mortal joy, and ſhews the 
weakneſs of being too much elated by tran- 
ſitory good, or depreſſed by, at the moſt, 
ſhort-lived evil. For my part, affliction can 
never approach my heart ſo near, as when 
death lays his icey hand on thoſe I eſteem 
or love; but even to that, in my opinion, 
moſt trying of all human evils that ever I 
experienced, I endeavour to be reſigned, in 
the reflection that it is a lot common to all, 
and in the hope that we ſhall again exiſt to- 
gether in a far ſuperior ſtate. But theſe are 
conſolations that ſeem now to have but little 


weight around us. The extreme forrow of 


Mr. Worthington is little inferior to that of 
his father, and the peaſantry that ſo lately 
crowded about us with congratulations, now 
paſs the houſe to their daily labours with ſad- 
neſs imprinted on their brows, while tears 


of gratitude and. affection for their buried 


benefactreſs, oft dwell on their countenances 
as they look toward us, and ſpeak the attach- 
ment and grief of their hearts. 


“ Soon, 
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c Soon, I fear,” ſaid Mr. Worthington 
this morning, looking penſively in my face, 
« ] ſhall be deprived of a father likewiſe; 
he cannot long, at his advanced period of 
life, ſuſtain theſe ſtruggles ; this violent grief 
muſt- ſoon lay him beſide her he regrets. I 
could ſubmit to theſe events with more for- 
titude, did I not feel a conviction that from 
my raſh miſconduct they at preſent originate, 
I have cut ſhort the exiſtence of my mother, 
and thereby haſtened, I fear, the death of 
my father; and bleſt as I otherwiſe am, far 
beyond my hopes bleſt, ſtill I cannot but 
regret the ſad conſequences of my youthful 
error—my diſobedient impetuoſity—my fatal 
eſtrangement—for without that I had, moſt 
probably, been equally happy as now with 
my Iphigenia—though to us it appears, by a 
concurrence of extraordinary circumſtances, 
to have promoted that happineſs ſo inex- 
preſſibly valuable; but heaven might, by 
other hidden means, have beſtowed the in- 
eſtimable gift, and my parents been longer 
ſpared 
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ſpared to participate in our felicity; but 
who can recall the paſt—who can boaſt of 


happineſs ſo perfect as had then been my 
portion.” 


He tenderly folded me in his arms. 1 


was greatly moved; for did not the error 
he ſo feelingly laments ariſe ſolely from his 
too partial diſtinction, and exceſſive love of 


: Your 
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LETTER XLVII. 


HE ſcene, in which I am now engaged, 

is almoſt equally compoſed of incite- 

ments to joy and gratitude, and the moſt 
tender ſorrow... Our friends from Geneva 


ms s -y a” _" „ „ I — — 2 Fay 


are arrived. Emila is the blooming happy 
L bride of the eſtimable Arlingcourt. Her 

parents ſeem to feel a ſecond youth in con- 
W - templating the felicity of the charming pair, 
4 the faithful and excellent Jannette; my kind 
iy confidential friend during my diſtreſs at Mon- 
q fieur D'Aveneux's, is Emila's attendant ; and 
i our dear Comte, I am ſure, forgets all paſt 
1 ſufferings in the joy of thus finding a ſecond 
1 daughter—a ſecond Iphigenia too! Our 
3 meeting was ſuch as muſt have touched the 
4 _ feelings of a common. obſerver, and excited 
1 , emotions 


— 
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emotions almoſt in the mind of a ſtoic. I, 


you know, have no claim to that character, 


therefore what I experienced you may eaſily 
\ ſuppoſe. But when I turn my thoughts from 
theſe motives to inſpire us with happineſs, 
to the preſent ſituation of Lord Selby, my 
ſpirit droops, and my heart ſeems to die 
within me ; a flow nervous fever, brought 
on by the exceſſive perturbation of his mind, 
is conſuming him, and there is ſcarce a hope 
left of his recovery. I raiſe my eyes to 
Mr. Worthington, and we communicate our 
ſad convictions on this mournful ſubject to 
each other without ſpeaking a word. Our 
looks are ſufficiently expreſſive of the mean- 
ing of our hearts —our fears are equal—and 
all thoſe around us ſeem to read the near 
approaching deſtiny of the maſter of this 
lately happy manſion, and ſympathize in our 
ſaddening apprehenſions. 


Clarinda, to whoſe amiable manners, and 
innate worth, Lord Selby pays the juſt tribute 
of 
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of the moſt friendly eſteem and approbation ; 
the engaging little Maria Jefferies,' ſweet 
child of icnſibility, and moſt endearing ſweet- 
_ neſs, whom he regards with a fondneſs almoſt 
parental, Mr. Worthington, my father, and 
myſelf, alternately endeavour to ſooth his 
ſufferings, and diſſipate his ſadneſs. Cla- 
rinda, and her little lovely pupil, is, indeed, 
feldom abſent from him, and Ethbert and 
myſelf. divide our attentions between him and 
our gueſts, to whom decency, as well as 
friendſhip and duty, neceſſarily allots a more 
conſiderable portion of our time, than our 
anxiety for our dear and excellent invalid 
can well afford them. | 


The Baroneſs, ever delicate, and kindly 
conſiderate, already ſees the painful conſtraint 
their. preſence, at this melancholy period, 
Jays us under, and purpoſes, diſpenſing with 
our accompanying them to make an excur- 
ſion to the Comte's new poſſeſſions in Buck- 
inghamſhire, my grandfather Sedmore only 


being 
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being of their party, and doubt not- but they 
will continue there till the preſent aſpect of 
affairs at Arran-Vale has taken a more de- 
cided turn, and we are prepared to welcome 
them back either with thankfulneſs to the 
Supreme for a reſtored bleſſing, which- we 
now ſcarcely look for, or ſubmiſſion to his 
Will, and hearts reſigned to the event, which 
all our forrow can neither prevent nor recall ; 
but that reſignation, I fear, will not be 
eaſily infuſed into the mind of Mr. Wor- 
thington, when the threatening affliction over- 
whelms him. 5 


My father and Clarinda ſtill continue with 
us, and my grandmother Sedmore, who is 
well qualified for the office, and who is all 
ſolid worth, and feminine endearing gentle- 
neſs, already undertakes to conduct our do- 
meſtic affairs, and will happily continue that 


goodneſs, while I am ſo much engaged by 


other important and indiſpenſible duties. I 
find, indeed, numerous and powerful claims 


upon 
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upon my attention, and am already convinced, 
that a life of eaſe is not to be expected in a 
conſpicuous ſtation. Mankind, my dear Iſa- 
bella, too often behold objects at a diſtance 
through. a falſe medium; and when they 
envy the ſons and daughters of greatneſs, 
they reflect not how much is required of 
them to conſtitute a proper acquittal in their 
exalted ſphere, and to what tedious forms 
and ceremonies they are frequently ſlaves, 
from which the humbler are happily exempt. 
Why is it that fo few of us will diſcern, how 
nearly equal the bleſſings and evils, allotted to 
mortality, are diſpenſed throughout every 
ſtate of human exiſtence 1 
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LETTER XIIX. 


UR gueſts have this morning left us on 

their intended excurſion, and I reſume 
my pen, while Lord Selby enjoys a more 
calm repoſe than has ever before viſited him 
ſince his confinement. 


I have yet communicated but little to 
you relative to our Geneveſe friends and our 
amiable and revered Comte ſince their ar- 
rival, ſhall therefore dedicate to them and 
you the preſent leiſure hour. 


The Comte is a ſtriking picture of dig- 
nified age, exalted rank, and the force of 
ſorrow. Years and afflict ion have united to 
furrow his cheek, and wrinkle his brow ; but 

the 


ER 
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the hand of time has preſſed leſs heavily upon 
him than that of heart-wrung grief, for the 
deprivation of all his ſoul held dear, his 
wife, his child, his friends, character, and 
liberty, ſo dear to every mortal. His long 
confinement and ſufferings have given a caſt 
to his features peculiarly intereſting. Sorrow 
and feeling are written on his brow, and, ad- 
ded to that, he poſſeſſes a mind and ſenti- 
ments where a nobility beyond what birth 

can give diſplays itſelf. He forms a ſtriking 
contraſt to my grandfather Sedmore ; though 
both fine old men, the latter conveys to the 
beholder immediately an image of the cloſing 0 
ſcene of a life uniformly happy and fortunate. na. 
His ſpirits are unbroken—his form unbent— ad 
and health breathes its warm influence over MW *p; 
his countenance, and ſparkles in his eye, I ve 
while that of the Comte, mild, penſive, and M lis 
fadly thoughtful, carries to the ſoul a touch- con 
ing ſenſe of woe, which, though paſt, canM for: 
never be forgotten. The ſorrows of his heart ¶ he 
have bowed him forward more than the lapſe MW v1 


0 
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of years. He is pale, thin, and languid, 
while the few ſcarcely perceptible white hairs 
ſcattered around his temples invite us to ſym- 
pathy, and inſpire us with reſpect; in ſhort, 
the former muſt be more ſtriking and pleaſing 
in the general eye; but the latter will be 
rather more likely to intereſt ſuch a heart 
as yours. | 


as A. ea 


Emila is as beautiful and as attractive as 
ever more fo, it is hardly in nature to be, 
and Mr. Arlingcourt is much more engaging 
than I ever before ſuppoſed him. Succeſsful 
love has given a brilliancy to his counte- 
nance, and a vivacity to his looks highly 
advantageous to him. The gloom of diſ- 
appointment before enveloped him when we 
were Known to each other in France; but 
his preſent ſtrong and paſſionate attachment 
1. convinces me, that Emila is the only woman 
can formed to bleſs him, and that the diſtinction 
art he ſhewed me was but a tranſient preference, 
ple which would never have produced him the 

0 | laſting 
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laſting happineſs, I truſt and believe, he has 
now ſecured. | 


The Baroneſs is as perfect in mind as 


faſcinating in manners, {till charmingly in- | 
tereſting in perſon, and more delicate in health 
than when ſhe left England. The latter cir- e 
cumſtance is matter of regret and alarm to 
her affectionate family; but her complaints, 
although affecting, becauſe ir muſt ever be 

* ſo to ſee the amiable and worthy ſuffer, do p 
not, in my opinion, threaten immediate dan · I , 
ger; and, although they may prevent her I , 
really enjoying life, ſhe may long, I think, YI , 
benefit the ſociety in which ſhe is placed, by WY h. 
her bright examples and virtues. The Baron WY a. 
is ſtill the ſame happy, benevolent, good- v. 
natured being he has, I doubt not, ever be 
been, and will continue while in exiſtence. * 
His is not a heart that ſorrow can ever deeply MI be 
touch; his mind is naturally too volatile to his 
retain ſad impreſſions long, although it is he 
expanded with genuine and active philan- gat 


thropy. 


The 
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The affectionate, the artleſs and gentle- 
hearted J annette, was in a tranſport of joy 
at again beholding us. She wept with rap- 
ture, and repeatedly bleſſed us. Ethbert 
ſmiled, pleaſed with her ſimplicity, and ex- 


preſſions of attachment to me. We have 


each made her a bridal preſent, but that from 
him is the moſt conſiderable. 


While ſne was here, this good girl, who 
poſſeſſes more worth and ſenſibility than is 
often retained by the children of ſervitude, 
was, I underſtood, greatly careſſed among 
our domeſtics and peaſants. She is really 
handſome, well ſhaped, vivacious, ſings and 
dances admirably, and is never reluctant or 
weary of doing either. She has therefore 
been the darling of our commonalty, and the 
only ſon of a wealthy farmer in our neigh- 
bourhood has, I find, made her a tender of 
his hand—an offer I ſhould think worthy 
her conſideration, and it would afford me a 
ſatisfaction to ſee Jannette advantageouſly 

VOL, 111, H and 


Fry” 2 — 
— I 
2 — - &, 


_ — — - 
— 2 — 
= - m—_ — — 
- 
- — == - 


FRI . ont 
W ge oh go gs” 
— — — * 


* 


— ̃ ——— . ͤ ͤä!é © 
net EE Es, 2 3 
—— 
— 


— 
— 
"JI 


— 
— 


146 IPHIGENIA.. 


arid happily fixed with a deſerving huſband 
near me ; but I do not find ſhe has yet given 
the young farmer, who is extremely perſona- 
ble, and bears an unblemiſhed character, a 
decided anſwer : Indeed, ſhe 1s almoſt too 
thoughtleſs to enter into wedlock, for the 
volatility natural to her country, in a great 
exceſs, is her principal fault; and if ſhe 
does accede to the intreaties of her rural 
lover, I believe, her attachment to us will 
be the principal inducement ; for of love 
the ſeems to me to have little idea at preſent, 
replete as her ſoul is with ſenſibility, and 
formed for affection ; but the handſome pea- 
ſant's ardent vows may, perhaps, kindle the 


flame of mutual tenderneſs. I feel a pleaſure in 
contemplating humble worth and happineſs, 
and as I find the young farmer ſo deſerving, 


and ſo deeply enamoured, that he declares 


his future days muſt be wretched without | 


Jannette, I deſign to uſe my intereſt in his 


behalf, on her return from Buckinghamſhire, F 
whitlier ſhe is now gone to attend her Lady; 
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but I know not whether there will not be 
ſome injuſtice, as well as cruelty, in thus 
becoming the advocate of my countryman, 
as Jannette has made a no leſs intire and va- 
luable conqueſt of the heart of a wealthy 
peaſant in Switzerland, and not having any 
great preference for either, will not eaſily, I 
ſuppoſe, determine on her choice. 


Mr. Jefferies has juſt paid us a viſit, and 
ſeems to have recovered much of his natural 
cheerfulneſs. He came to deprive us of 
Maria, but the endearing child was as re- 
luctant to leave us, as we were to part with 
her : Indeed, ſuch is the attachment of the 
Earl for her, that we could not conſent to 
be deprived of her at this juncture, and Mr. 
Jefferies readily yielded to our intreaties. I 
told him, I wiſhed him not to think again of 
having Maria under his roof, as ſhe muſt fo 
neceſſarily be left to the mercy of ſervants, 
and repeated my former offer of ſeeing her 
properly educated. He bowed in acknow- 
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ledgement and acquieſcence. Clarinda has 
often expreſſed a wiſh to have her as the 
companion of her ſolitude, and I know not 
where elſe the little favorite can be ſo hap- 
pily and eligibly fixed, as Clarinda and her 
are equally attached to each other, and the 
former 1s, of all people I know, the beſt 
calculated to be intruſted with the care of 
youth, being perfect miſtreſs of every elegant 
and uſeful accompliſhment, ſtrict in morals, 
and of a temper mild and even. Her leiſure 
will empower her to pay a more regular at- 
tention to our endearing pupil than I could 
hope to do, immerſed, as I muſt expect to be, 
in the buſier ſcenes of lite. 


A ſummons from the Earl compels me to 
bid you adieu, with that ſincere affection, 
which will ever warm the heart of, 


Your tenderly devoted, 
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HE remains of the dear languiſhing 
ſufferer, about whoſe fate we have 
endured many weeks of moſt painful anxiety, 
are this day laid in the boſom of our com- 
mon parent, earth ! 


Death was to him a welcome releaſe from 
a ſtate, which, having loſt its only charm, he 
no longer wiſhed to continue in, His af- 
flicted ſon and myſelf witneſſed his laſt mo- 
ments, and received the fervent benediction 
of his parting ſoul ; till that awful moment I 
had never beheld the ſeparation between body 
and ſpirit, and the ſcene will not, I am aſ- 
ſured, while I exiſt, ever be eraſed from my 
memory. 
H 3 «You 
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« You will, I truſt,” ſaid he, © endeavour 
to merit the continued bleſſings and favours 
of Providence. Endeavour to imitate the 
virtues of your anceſtors, and be worthy re- 
preſentatives of the houſe of Selby. Forget 
not, my children, your duty to Him to whom | 
we are indebted for every good; without 
religion there can be no ſtability in virtue; | 
moral rectitude will be of ſhort duration un- 
leſs built upon that only ſolid rock, which is 
impregnable, and will out laſt the foundations 
of the world. Above all things, as a moſt 4 
acceptable part of your ſervice to the Deity, | 
neglect not the practice of charity in all its 
various branches, for with ſuch exerciſes he a 
has declared himſelf well pleaſed. Be mild, 
indulgent, forgiving to others, though ſtrict 
toward yourſelves. Look up, with a wiſh 
to imitate, to the example of the Son of 
God when on earth. Obſerve his precepts, 
and ftudy t& obſerve them. Remember the 
poor; they are your brethren, and act toward 
them as ſuch; be baba to their faults, and 

ſtrive 
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to amend them, and alleviate their afflictions 
and diſtreſſes, and the Being, who alone can 
inſure you the continuance of proſperity and 
happineſs, will not fail in his reward to your 
obedience.” — He pauſed, and continued, 
looking tenderly in my face“ You, dear 
Iphigenia, are formed to trace the bright 
copy gone before you in the late loved miſtreſs 
of this manſion ; a better you cannot have. 
Let the lowly and diſtreſſed around you tell 
her worth, and inſpire you with a noble emu- 
lation to follow her ſteps. I go to join, I 
truſt, her ſpirit ; it has been the prayer of 
my heart, and the Supreme has graciouſly 
granted it; therefore let not, I charge you, 
what is to me an incitement to joy and thank- 
fulneſs, be converted by you into an occaſion 
of unavailing ſorrow, and impious murmuring 
againſt the irrevocable and welcome decree.” 


Our emotions were ſilent, but not the leſs 
acute, and we ſoon needed all the fortitude 
with which he had laboured to inſpire us. 


H 4 Reaſon, 
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Reaſon, religion, the injunctions of his 
dying father, and my efforts and arguments, 
are yet inſufficient to ſoften or combat the 
grief ariſing from this dreaded event in the 
boſom of my loved Lord. Filial piety and 
affection rules over the faculties of his 
mind, and time and heaven only can leſſen 
the force of his extreme regret. 


IPHIGENIA. 


LETTER 
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LETTER II. 


UR friends are again aſſembled around 
us, endeavouring to efface the keen 
ſenſe of ſorrow for the loſs of parents ſo 
eſtimable ; but as yet I can ſay but little of 
the ſucceſs of their endeavours. My dear 
Lord is ſtill gloomy, ſad, and unſocial; and 
amid theſe ſcenes, I fear, it will be long ere 
he regains. the tranquillity of his mind: It is 
therefore my wiſh, that we acquieſce with. 
the importunity of my grandfather Sedmore, 
to quit Arran-Vale for a time, paſs. the re- 
mainder of the ſummer with. them in Ire- 
land, viſit Clarinda's ſolitude either as we go 
or come back, and return: to winter in Lon- 
don, when J am to be introduced to the great. 
and faſhionable world, of which at preſent [ 
know ſo very little. This plan, I hope, we 


H 5. ſhall: 
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ſhalÞ prevail on your couſin to acrede to, and 
IV bid-the hours fly ſwiftly by, to haſten the 
time, that we expect will again procure -us 
the happineſs of your ſociety, and that of 
your gallant, elegant, accompliſhed, and 
amiable Colonel, in whoſe praiſe I have 
heard much from a gentleman lately returned 
from your part of the world. 

We have this day received letters from 
Mr. and Mrs. Lifford, mentioning a circum- 


ſtance that has extremely ſhocked and con- 1 


cerned them, and no leis ſurpriſed us. The 
gentleman, to whom Sally was engaged, is 


providentially diſcovered, ere ſhe became his 
victim, to be already the huſband of another 
woman, whom he has abandoned to hopeleis 
ſorrow, from no other cauſe dt that of his 
peoſſeſſing a moſt wavering, unfeeling, un- 
grateful, and unprincipled heart, as ſhe is Þ 


known to be a truly deſerving character, a 


tender, faithful wife, and in all reſpects equally 
lovely as eſtimable; but from his barbarous Þ 
conduct, 


— . —— 
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conduct, now condemned to waſte her days 
in lone obſcurity in ſome diſtant country, 
but where is not exactly known. A fortu- 
nate chance occaſioned this diſcovery in time 
to prevent the otherwiſe inevitable and fatal 
conſequences that muſt have been the reſult 
of his baſe deſigns againſt the innocent and 
excellent daughter of Mr. Lifford. This 
abandoned man is, we find, a eountryman 
of my father's, and the contraſt between 
their characters proves how unjuſt the infe- 
rences too often drawn from national preju- 
dice or partiality; for neither virtue nor 
depravity is confined to any particular clime, 
but aſſuredly exiſts, though not, perhaps, on 
J terms alike equal, in every country on the 
A face of the globe. 
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n- Sally Lifford's affections were, it appears, 
is ſtrongly engaged in favour of her unprinci- 
a pled lover, a circumſtance that more affects 
y her parents than any other attending this diſ- 
ous | covery,..as the amiable girl's. peace of minds. 
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it is feared, is the prey of this unworthy 
character, who is in perfon and manners no 
leſs - captivating than abandoned in mind. 
He is but lately come to the poſſeſſion of 
his preſent ample fortune, and has endured 
a long courſe of adverſity, which evinces 
that the ſchool of affliction is not to all alike 
profitable, and that it is only the naturally 
well diſpoſed can imbibe in it uſeful and ſalu- 
tary wiſdom; to thoſe of a contrary deſcrip- 
tion, devoid of principle or fortitude, I fear, 
it frequently involves in all the horrors of 
depravity. ar | 


By the ſame channel of intelligence, that 
the late diſtraction of Mr. Wyndham is fub- 
fided into a melancholy calm, life appears to 
him a burden, and, at intervals, all their per- 
fuſions are neceſſary to prevent his delivering 
himſelf up into the hands of juſtice, to ſtand 
his- trial for the death of Lord Danbury, 
which, if he did, the reſult would certainly 
be an honorable acquittal, as we are informed 

that 
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that his Lordſhip, filled with compunction 
for his paſt offences, and ſtung with the 
conſciouſneſs of the injury done to the fiſter 
of his adverſary, whoſe arm was nerved by 
the force of a double vengeance, in his laſt 
moments, failed not, in the moſt folemn 
manner, before reſpectable witneſſes, to ſay 
every thing contrition could ſuggeſt to ward 
off any fatal conſequence to him, whom he 
then conſidered as the juſt inſtrument of a 
righteouſly avenging Power, whoſe puniſh- 
ment inflicted in this life will, we hope; in- 
ſure the penitent n mercy in a future 
ſtate. 


i CONTINUATION. 

Mr. Jefferies is again with us. His anxious 
affection for his dafling child makes him our 
frequent viſitor, and he ſeems intirely to- 
have conquered his late ſorrow, and purſues 
with equal avidity as ever the acquirement 
of his idol wealth, which daily increaſes with 
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his unwearied labours. But zealous as he is 
in his devotions at the ſhrine of Mammon, 
it has not rendered his heart callous to tender 

impreſſions, not has his firſt unhappy choice 
of a partner for life, given him a laſting diſ- 
guſt to the marriage ſtate, as is now evinced 
by his having declared himſelf the warm ad- 
mirer of Jannette, and made her a tender 
of his hand, and the participation of the 
fruits of his induſtry. His love, you will 
conclude, is not aſpiring ; but neither does it 
ſtoop beneath his rank in this preference of 
Jannette, who is the orphan daughter of a 
very reſpectable, although unproſperous, ci- 
tizen of Paris: But by nature a coquet, ſhe 
keeps all her lovers, who are now increaſed 
to a numerous train, in a ſtate of uncer- 
tainty, and diſpenſes her ſmiles and frowns 
alike to all; nor can all my influence prevail 
on her to act more conſiſtently with my ideas 
of female propriety, and by generouſly avow- 
ing her preference of one, or rejection of all, 
at once determine their fate, Jannette is too 
| much 
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much of a French woman to liſten, in this 
point, to all the leſſons of Engliſh prudence 


and reſerve; and I do not find that any of 


her ſuitors, the young farmer excepted, are 


endu ed with that portion of ſenſibility, as to 


be deeply wounded by her mode of conduct; 
for Mr. Jefferies, I will take upon me to 
anſwer, that if he experiences the diſappoint- 
ment, which I predict he will, in his preſent 
flattering hopes of ſucceſs, founded on the well 
known, and oft proved power of his gold, he 
will find a cure among thoſe of our country- 
women leſs diſintereſted than the giddy object 
of his preſent wiſhes ; for to efface the ſenſe of 
paſt ſorrow, by a ſecond matrimonial engage- 
ment, is avowedly the ſettled purpoſe of his 
heart. The little Maria improves daily under 
the inſtructions of Clarinda, and is a general 
favourite among us. She promiſes to be 
equally beautiful, ſenſible, and attractive, and 
will, I doubt not, by the efforts of her ami- 
able tutoreſs, be rendered a very accompliſhed 
and lovely woman, if heaven ſpares her to 

PAM attain 
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attain maturity, and do honour to the fortune 
which her father is labouring to acquire, he 
declares, ſolely from his affection for his 
charming child; whether a ſecond union may 
not produce an alteration of ſentiment, it is 
not eaſy to.determine ; but whatever change 
takes place, gratitude to the parents of Ma- 
ria's mother, as well as affection for the little 
endearing prattler, will render me through 
life her friend, and make me zealous. to pro- 
mote her intereſt and. happineſs.. 


A few days hence it is determined, that 
ve bid adieu to Arran-Vale for a ſeaſon, and 
haſten to- Ireland, where my grandfather's 
affairs demand his return, and admits not of 
a longer delay : Clarinda and Maria will, 
therefore, together with our Geneveſe friends, 
be of our party there, and our viſit to the 
deſtined retirement of the former, will not 

take place till on our return; as it is not laying 
in our road, it would neceſſarily occaſion a 
* of time, not now to be diſpenſed with, 
fiom 
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> from the urgent buſineſs at Sedmore-Hill, 
; awaiting the arrival of its maſter, 


form you that we are arrived in Hibernia, 

and leſt the fleet ſhould fail ere I can give. 

you that intelligence, my Lord will cloſe 

> IE this pacquet with a few lines from himſelf, 

t and we ſhall get it conveyed to Mr. Wynd- 

ham's care, previous to our departure; and 

if it appears likely that our letters from Ire- 

J land will be here in time to reach you by 

che fame hand, I ſhall not fail to forward 

them to Mr. Wyndham, incloſed to ſome of 
the Lifford family. 


| 
, Adieu, perhaps, until I am enabled to in- 
a 


; Your heart, my Ifabella, I am convinced, 
; MY needs no aſſurance with how much truth and 
: affection I ſhall, during life, remain, as ever, 
: BY truly and invariably, 
z 


Yours, 


IPHIGENTA. 


IPHIGENIA. 
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OUR friend and adopted brother, my Ml © 

loved Ifabella, congratulates you from 2 

his inmoſt ſoul, and offers a portion of that Pe 

ſincere regard he ever bore you to the de- P 
ſerving partner of your heart. 8 

Re—ſtored from an imagined death, believed Ml © 

to be marked by ſuch circumſtances of pe- 1 

culiar horror, to my affectionate, indulgent MI © 

friends, and united beyond my utmoſt hopes 4 

to the only object of my choice, yet, while 4 

ſurrounded by bleſſings, ſadneſs envelopes s 

my mind, and I mourn inceſſantly the loſs | 
of thoſe ineſtimable parents, whom I have ; 
precipitated into their graves. In vain the 5 

ſoft ſtill voice of reaſon, and the precepts of I 


religion, conveyed to me from the lips of 
Iphigenia, 
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Iphigenia, labours to inſpire me with reſigna- 
tion; a ſelf- accuſing ſpirit perturbs my mind, 
inflicts ſufferings which J feel will not eaſily 
be vanquiſhed, and excites ſenſations of con- 
ſcious error, which 1 find it yet wholly im- 
poſſible either to ſubdue or repreſs ; but I 
earneſtly ſupplicate Him, who alone can 
compoſe the tumult of my thoughts,-for that 
perfect ſubmiſſion to His will, which is at 
preſent denied me. 


Since Iphigenia penned the laſt letter, an 

ea account is arrived of the death of that long 
uſeleſs member of ſociety, who bore the 
nt title of Earl of Clarancy, which, together 
with large poſſeſſions, now belongs to the 


fied to grace it; but whoſe great age cannot 
15 hope many years to enjoy the honour, which 
of courſe then deſcends to Captain Sedmore, 
the whoſe uncommon excellence and worth, in 


ſome meaſure, ſupplies to my inexperience, a 
uh 8 *. 


Preparations 


ule grandfather of my Lady, who is well quali- 
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Preparations are now buſily making for 
our journey to Ireland, and this, moſt pro- 
bably, the laſt pacquet you will receive 
from us, while we are divided by ſo im- 
menſe a diſtance. I can but ill convey to 
you any idea of the impatience we feel, to 


embrace you once more as an inhabitant of 
this our favoured iſle. 


Yours, devotedly, 


SELB. 


LETTER 
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FTER a pleaſant and expeditious jour- 
ney, we yeſterday arrived at Sedmore- 
Hill, the moſt ancient family ſeat of my 
anceſtors, which, on the elder branch re- 
ceiving the title of Clarancy, became the 
reſidence of the next brother and his de- 
ſcendants, who have poſſeſſed it ever ſince. 
t is a moſt romantic and charming retreat, 
ſituated on the ſide of a fertile eminence, 
and commanding a proſpect extenſive, varie- 
Heated, and delightful. The building itſelf is 
Gothic, but not large, and the country around 
it is fertile and luxurious. There are many 
noblemens and gentlemens ſeats ſcattered 
around it, and a friendly intercourſe ſubſiſts 
between the families of their ſeveral owners, 


who 


ER 
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who will all, I ſuppoſe, ſoon pay us their 
due reſpects in form. 3 


This you know is the land of convivial 
hoſpitality, and I do not imagine we ſhall 
be permitted to indulge in'that ſequeſtered 
life beſt ſuited to our taſte, as we hope to do 
with little interruption at Arran-Vale, after 
devoting a ſmall portion of every year in 
mingling with the gay throng that fill up the 
brilliant circles of faſhion in the metropolis, 
more to aveid the cenſure of ſingularity, and 
comply with the laws of cuſtom, than from] 
any real pleaſure we hope to derive there. Wi 


\ 


Our party are in general in high health 
and ſpirits, and all tolerably ſo; even the 
aged ſeem to have reaped benefit from the 
journey. I ſhall faithfully continue my jour- 
nal, and if, not empowered to forward its 
arrival in India, ere it 1s probable you have 
left that country, I ſhall preſerve it to inform 
you on your return to England of every 


. particular 
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particular, which; poſſibly, may otherwiſe 
eſcape my recollection. 


* 
IN CONTINUATION. 


This day your anſwer to that letter from 
my father, acquainting you with the ſuppoſed 
melancholy fate of my Lord, has reached 
us, forwarded from London; and while you 
ne BY are mourning the imagined loſs of ſo dear 
is, n relative, we regret that the vaſt ſpace be- 
nd BY tween us muſt yet, for many months, keep 
Mm BY you in ignorance of thoſe late events, thoſe 

J iurpriſing viciſſitudes, which will ſo greatly 
ind variouſly intereſt your feelings, and call 
forth all your native ſenſibility, 


We are now immerſed in a continual ſeries 
of pleaſurable purſuits, and the gay variety 
by which we are ſurrounded, ſeems to have 


ave Bl lefſened, though not removed, the gloom of 
orm adneſs from the brow of my Lord. A con- 
very WI ſderable number of elegant and agreeable 
ular 


perſons 
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perſons of faſhion form the bulk of our ac- 
quaintance here. The male part of thoſe 
of exalted rank in this country, are, in gene- 
ral, as far as I have hitherto had an oppor- 
tunity of obſerving, handſome and graceful 
in perlon, and highly poliſhed and inſinuating 
in their manners. The Ladies are likewiſe 


pleaſing in exterior, many of them ſenſible, Þ 
well informed and accompliſhed, and moſt of Þ ; 
them poſſeſſing a great ſhare of animal ſpi- WM x 
rits; but, I think, leſs ſoftneſs and ſenſibility a 
than my amiable countrywomen, and devoid e 
of that ſweet timidity, and winning reſerve, n 
which ſome rank high in the liſt of feminine f 
attractions. b 
4 * to 

This day we are to be honoured by a viſit fn 
from a noble family, our near neighbours, pa 
who are juſt arrived from the capital of this cic 
kingdom, the Earl of Doneral's, whole we 
daughters are, I hear, reigning toaſts. I am tha 
already equipped, and waiting their arrival a r 
a ſervant informs me they are here. anc 


+697 Adieu ! ' 
IPHIGENIA, 
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UR viſitors are juſt gone, and I devote 
| the time between this and reſt, to give 
you a particular deſcription of them. The 


and manners, a ſtriking idea of what his 
J countrymen in general are. He is, though 
now I ſuppoſe full fifty years of age, hand- 
ſme, florid, athletic, and graceful, full of 


to give to every trifle the happieſt and moſt 

ile favourable turn. That he is a pleaſing com- 
panion you will readily, and with juſtice, de- 
cide ; but of the qualities of his heart the 
world ſpeaks leſs favourably : It is whiſpered 
that he is an unkind and unfaithful huſband, 
a rigid parent, an unſteady friend, and haughty 
and unjuſt ſuperior, and in every department 
VOL, III. I of 


Earl of Doneral himſelf conveys, in perſon 


ſpirits, gallant, elegant, and never at a loſs 
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of domeſtic life an unamiable character. In 
theſe points, I hope, for the honour of hu- 
man nature, but few of his rank and abilities, 
either in this or any other civilized land, 
»:ſemble him. His Lady is a very pleaſing 
woman ; her countenance retains the traces 
of beauty, united with the veſtiges of heart- 
felt, but concealed ſorrow, and there is a 
look of mournful ſweetneſs and ſenſibility 
impreſſed on her features, that renders her 
peculiarly intereſting. Their daughters are 
all, in different degrees, ſtriking, rather than 
beautiful. The eldeſt is a tall, ſhewy figure, 
but not finely proportioned ; her face too, at 
the firſt glance, is peculiarly attractive, but 
wholly devoid of all thoſe expreſſions that 
-moſt powerfully and laſtingly engage and 
captivate the ſoul. The ſecond poſſeſſes 
more delicacy and ſfoftneſs ; but theſe quali- 
ties are affected in her manners, and therefore 
diſguſt inſtead of pleaſing. The youngeſt of 
theſe three admired belles is juſt commencing 
woman, with all the haughty ſelf-ſufficiency 
| | of 
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of the elder ſiſter, and all the affectation of 
the ſecond, to which is added a hoydeniſn 
and forward air, altogether unbecoming che 
female of high birth and education, and a 
total deficiency of every other amiable and 
winning. grace, for the want of which, inmy 
opinion, all the bloom of health on her 
cheek will never, in the eye of taſte, com- 
penſate. 


They were accompanied by a Lady parti- 


cularly diſtinguiſhed by the amiable Counteſs, 
and who came with them from Dublin to 
paſs ſome time at their country reſidence, 
for the benefit of her health, which ſeems 
in a very declining ſtate. . This fair ſtranger 
is one of the moſt faſcinating and intereſting 
women I ever beheld or converſed with, 
Her form is all delicacy in the extreme—her 
features regular, and beautifully feminine 
her eyes and hair dark, and particularly fine. 
There is an expreſſion of mild ſadneſs in the 
former that intereſts the feeling heart, and 

8 irreſiſtibly 
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irreſiſtibly inſpires it with favourable ſenti- 
ments of their poſſeſſor. Her complexion is 
exquiſitely fair, but pale, and ſhe reminded 
me altogether of the pure, unſullied lily of 
vale, beauteous and unobtruſive. Her dreſs 
was in character with her perſon and man- 
ners, modeſt, ſimple, but elegant. She is 
certainly oppreſſed by ſome ſecret and ſevere 
affliction, that weighs heavily upon her mind, 
and what intereſts us all the more about her, 
ſhe is of the ſame name as the bad man, 
who premeditated the deſtruction of Sally 
Lifford. Clarinda and this agreeable Lady 
ſeemed peculiarly pleaſed with each other, 
good hearts, eſpecially when under affliction, 
naturally. aſſociate. 
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HE lovely ſtranger, under the protec- 
| tion of the Doneral family, is the 
unhappy wife of Mr. Lifford's abandoned 
neighbour. We have ſeen her again: My 
father has made a particular inquiry about 
her, and this proves to be really the fact. 


Well may ſorrow fit on her brow, and cor- 


rode her heart. What gratitude is due to 
heaven from thoſe who poſſeſs that invaluable 
bleſſing, a worthy huſband, and how greatly 
is their caſe to be regretted whom heaven, 
in its awful judgment, viſits with that greateſt 
of puniſhments, a depraved one, My heart 
is lifted up with thankfulneſs when J reflect 
bow bright in that reſpect is my lot, and, I 
truſt, yours, and melts with pity over the 

3. harder 


harder deſtiny of the charming Mrs. Arthur, 
who is ſolicited to favour us with her ſociety 
for a few weeks, if the Counteſs of Doneral, 
with whom ſhe is a great favourite, can be 
prevailed on to unite her acquieſcence with 
that of her own heart, which, J think, ſhe is 
too gentle and condeſcending to refuſe to our 
intreaties. 


IN CONTINUATION, 


The amiable Mrs. Arthur is with us : My 
heart already feels a lively affection towards 
her, created by her merits and her ſufferings, 
and ſhe ſeems inclined to make every wiſhed 
return for my partiality in her favour, What 
a being muſt that be that could witneſs the 
ſorrows of ſo deſerving a creature, and not 
become a ſharer of them ? Does not your 
heart then ſhudder with mine, when led by 
that reflection to contemplate the baſeneſs of 
him the cruel cauſe of all her afflictions? 

Had ſhe been leſs endowed by nature, and 
FX | adorned 


adorned by education, his crime would be 


lets glaring ; but ſo worthy of happineſs, fo 


formed to give it, where is the lenity can 
plead for a moment in his behalf, or palliate 
his offences againſt religion, duty, humanity, 
or even ſelf-love, which, one would imagine, 
would prompt him to value the attachment of 
ſuch a womian, and cheriſh her as the deareſt 


- treaſure of his life; but folly and depravity 


are ever united, and folly, in its exceſs it 
muſt be, to contemn the affection of - ſo 
lovely and endearing a wife, a friend and 
companion ſo deſirable and accompliſhed! 
Walking together this morning through ſome 
of the charming haunts that diſtinguiſh this 
fpot, the ſorrows of her heart became the 
ſubject of our converſation ; her mind was 
warmed by friendſhip, and opened to con- 
fide, and ſhe traced each circumſtance that 
marks her hapleſs lot. 


Mrs. Arthur is the daughter of a younger 
branch of the Doneval family, Her father 


I 4 dying 
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dying while ſhe was a child, left her with 
three other ſiſters, each miſtreſs of about ten 
thouſand pounds, and their only brother 
maſter of an eſtate of about fifteen hundred 
per annum. When ſhe approached near 
maturity, from many contending ſuitors, and 
in preference of ſeveral highly advantageous, 
her heart ſelected Mr. Arthur, in obedience 
to the impulſe of virtuous inclination, ſhe 
made him the maſter of her perſon and for- 
tune, and by that ſtep incurred the diſpleaſure 
of her family, and would not now have been 
reconciled to them but for her great ſuf- 
ferings, and the conſequent friendſhip and 
good offices of the Counteſs of Doneval, 
who has, by her influence, made her peace 
with all her relations, and neglected no means 
in her power to promote her welfare, and 
alleviate her ſorrows. 


Soon after her union with Mr. Arthur, 
ſhe found that their hearts and ſentiments did 
not always beat in unifon ; but while ſhe 

mourned 


IP HIGENIA. 127 


mourned the diſcovery, ſhe reſolved that na 
remedy that love or prudence could ſuggeſt: — | 
ſhould be wanting on her part to remedy! 
| what ſhe regretted, but could not prevent, | 
F any more than ſhe had in the warmth of | 
|; IF blind attachment foreſeen. Domeſtic hap» | 
pineſs was what her ſoul molt ardently aſpired 
to, in the boſom of her family, in the af- | 
feftion of her huſband, her heart centered, and | 
her every hope was fixed. But very different 
K were the thoughts and purſuits of Mr. Ar- | 
thur ; home became tedious and irkſome to 
him ſoon as the charm of novelty was no 
4 more; he ſought other amuſements, other 
1, IJ pleaſures, than could there be found. New | 
2 connections ſeized on his unſteady mind, and 4 
j eſtabliſhed an influence over his wavering 
d 


. 


fancy; each revolving day immerſed her | 
deeper and deeper in hopeleſs miſery, till at 
length the man ſhe adored, and to her di- 

r, I ſtinction of whom ſhe had ſacrificed all other | 
id conſiderations, evidently beheld her, all beau- | 
teous and attractive as ſhe now is, and more | 

15 ſo, | 
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fo, as ſhe muſt then have been, with diſguſt 
inſtead of tenderneſs, and turned from her 
little ones, dear pledges of wedded faith and 
love unutterable on her part, with apathy, 
inſtead © of contemplating them, as her heart 
would have done but for his cruelty, with 
inexpreſſible rapture, as well as pious, af- 
fectionate delight, the laſt of which not all 
his unkindneſs could ſubdue, or weaken in 
her fond maternal boſom. 


Several years flowly revolved in ſtill in- 
creaſing miſery ; neglect was ſucceeded by 
perſonal unkindneſs, and at length perſonal 
inſult, which her delicate frame and mind was 
ill adapted to ſubmit. to; but ſhe bore all 
unrepining; and though the baleful effects 
preyed deeply on her gentle heart, a murmur 
never paſſed her lips, until his baſeneſs ſought 
the means of its own expoſure. 


Mr. Arthur's fortune was in itſelf extremely 
confined; the addition his Lady brought him 
| | was 


was very ben to gratify his expenſive 
taſte, and ſupport his licentious purſuits; his 
extravagance was unbounded; the conſtant 
curb ariſing from circumſtances unequal to 
his wiſhes ſoured his temper, and, at length, 
heavy embarraſſments ſurrounded them, at- 
tended by no leſs ſevere, and by Mrs. Ar- 
thur much more acutely felt, domeſtic infeli- 
city. The affections of the man ſhe yet 
fondly loved, a treafure ſhe valued above her 
exiſtence, ſhe found were no-longer hers—ill 
health ſoon ſucceeded to the heart-breaking 
conviction—one by one her lovely children 
were all ſnatched from her—every tie was 
then broke that. could reſtrain her unfeeling 
wanderer; he defied the voice of cenſure, 
the impulſes of. honour, duty, gratitude, and 
every other moral obligation, and juſt or 
humane conſideration ; and leaving his lovely 


wife languiſhing on the bed of ſickneſs, by 


his means deprived of her beſt friends, and 
reduced almoſt to abſolute want; and taking 


with him all his rapacious hands and unfeel- 
16 ing 
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ing heart could appropriate to his own uſe, 
he. diſappeared from his numerous-creditors 
with an abandoned woman, who was then 
the object of his preference, and the ſharer 
of his cruel ſpoils, and reſided with her, and 
others of her deſcription, in different parts of 
this and the neighbouring kingdoms, as beſt 
ſuited his various plans and purpoſes, a num- 
ber of years. 


During this lapſe of time, his lovely and 
deſerted Lady experienced all the bitterneſs 
of ſorrow paſt deſcription, ſorrow ariſing 
from abuſed love, from falſhood, ingratitude, 
and complicated cruelty. To the acute an- 
guwſh of her heart for her diſappointment 
where ſhe had fixed her heart, and treaſured 
up her happineſs, was added every -horror 
that can ariſe from abſolute penury. She 
had, in one of thoſe imprudent moments, 
which only fuch as have known to love like 
her can judge of or excuſe, ſhe had given up 
her jointure to relieve his embarraſſments, 
and 
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and want of even the neceſſaries of life began 
to envelope her, when heaven ſent the Coun- 
teſs of Doneval to her aid, and in her inſured 
a ſteady and zealous friend, the friend, in- 
deed, Mrs. Arthur added, while gratitude 
beamed over her features, of human kind. 
That excellent Lady, in a ſhort time, pro- 
duced a perfect reconcilement between Mrs. 
Arthur and her offended family ; and till ſhe 
could effect that happy conſequence of her 
interpoſition, ſhe made Mrs. Arthur a gen- 
teel allowance from her own purſe. 


Once more received into the boſom of 
her natural friends, a gleam of reſignation 
viſited her ſaddened foul. Her reſidence was 
fixed near the abode of her- brother, who 
had ſome years been united to a Lady, whoſe 
temper was haughty and unamiable to ſuch a 
degree, that ſhe objected to Mrs. Arthur's 
becoming a part of her family, who, although 
ſhe was. wounded by that refuſal, did not in 


fact regard it, as ſhe was ſettled more agree- 
_ ably 
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ably to her taſte in a ſmall and humble re- 
tirement a few miles from their ſeat, and of 
which, while ſhe was an inhabitant, ſhe main- 
tained, to the ſurpriſe of all who knew it, a 
perfectly good underſtanding with her ſiſter- 
in-law, and even-was diſtinguiſhed by many 
proofs of affection. from her, and the con- 
tinued favour and. eſteem of the Counteſs of 
Doneral, who was ſometimes her gueſt, and 
ever after her generous and affectionate 
triend. 


In this ſolitude ſhe remained near eight 
years, when a gentleman's family in the 
neighbourhood, with whom ſhe had formed 
an intimacy, prevailed on her to kccompany 
them to Dublin, where they purpoſed to pals 
ſome months. Her health had long been in 
an indifferent ſtate ;. her ſequeſtered life nou- 
riſhed the ſadneſs of her mind, and preyed 
upon her heart, and ſhe acquieſced with the 
intreaty of her obliging friends, hoping, from 
a change of ſcene, to benefit her health and 

- : ſpirits : 
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fpirits : She therefore bade adieu to the fami- 
ly of her brother, and was ſoon in the capital, 
where ſhe had been many years unſeen and 


| unheard of; but was ever eſteemed and be- 


loved, as merit like hers muſt be by all who 
are capable of diſtinguithing its worth. 


Soon alas her arrival in Dublin hen was 
informed, and not till then, of Mr. Ar- 
thur's being come into the poſſeſſion of the 
eſtate he now enjoys; but which he could: 
never have hoped would be his, there having 


been the young and promiſing family. of an- 


other gentleman, to whom it muſt have 
deſcended before him, but who were all cut 
off in the moſt rapid ſucceſſion, and in the 
bloom of youth, by an hereditary decline. 


The gentleman, through whom 1t was that 
Mrs. Arthur gained the intelligence of this 
unlooked-for alteration in her huſband's af- 
fairs, likewiſe added, that in England he had 
ſeen him at ſeveral public places, with every 


appendage 
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pendage of elegance and faſhion, in high 
2 and he underſtood every where re- 
ceived as a man ſingle and diſengaged. From 
London this gentleman, unſuſpectedly, traced 
him to his country reſidence, diſcovered his 
approaching marriage with the beautiful and 
virtuous devoted victim of his licentious 
paſſion, and was the ſecret cauſe of timely 
preventing the ſucceſs otherwiſe fatal and in- 
evitable, of his baſe deſigns againſt the honour 
of an amiable girl, and the peace of a wor- 
thy and happy family. 


Soon after Mrs. Arthur was informed of 
the part this worthy man had acted, in reſcu- 
ing from threatening ruin an innocent young 
creature (whoſe fate ſhe yet ſilently deplored, 
not doubting but her abandoned | huſband, 
formed. as ſhe knows he is to engage and 
attach the female ſoul, had. gained the af- 
fections of her youthful and inexperienced 
heart) the Earl of Doneral's family arrived 
in n and 1 eſpouſed her cauſe. 

| They 
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They have ſince employed proper perſons 
to ſee Mr. Arthur on behalf of his wronged 
Lady, and inſiſt on his allowing her a proper 
ſupport, which, in rage of paſſion and diſap- 
pointment, it is believed, for the loſs of his 


prey, he has very ungraciouſſy conſented to 


do, and ſettled on her, ſince her returning 
with the Earl's family to Doneral Moor, three 
hundred a year, which is but inconſiderable 
out of his preſent fortune. 


« But how little does my preſent inde- 
pendence, dear Lady Selby,” added the ami- 
able mourner, « contribute towards my real 
happineſs. Still I weep the depravity of that 
heart I cannot hope to reform—-till I ſigh 
tor the huſband I can never regain, and would 
purchaſe, even with my life, thoſe affections, 


of which I once fondly believed myſelf fo 


ſecure, but which it is now too evident I 
could never have poſſeſſed; for loverefines the 
human heart, and in all characters cheriſhes 
its object in preference to every other earthly 


good: 
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good: Cruelty is the common attendant of 
paſſion, but cannot for a moment exiſt with 
the pure ardor of a ſincere love.” 


My heart acquieſced with her ſentiments, 
and a tear fell to her deſtiny. | 


- « Ah! happy Lady Selby,” ſhe contiued, 
« while I witneſs your felicity, the true and 
equal attachment mutually ſubſiſting between 
your Lord and yourſelf, when I contemplate 
his ardent tenderneſs, his lively eſteem, his 
perfect friendſhip, and obſerve the .rapture 
with which his eyes dwell delighted on your 


form and features, I deeply mourn my own 
hard lot, while yet my heart, free, T hope, 


from any taint of baleful envy, ever rejoices 
in the bliſs of the deſerving.” 


She added many warm encomĩums on my 
Lord, which it is my great happineſs, amid 
many others, to be enabled with truth to ſay 
are juſtly merited, and which, while ſhe was 

uttering 
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uttering, my boſom glowed with rapturous 
delight, and well are you calculated to feel 
and emacs. aha this truth ; — 


„ © The heart of woman taſtes no truer joy, 
c Is never flattered with ſuch dear enchantment, 


« ("Tis more than ſelfiſh vanity) as when 


a, « She hears the praiſes of the man ſhe loves.” 
1d 12 | 
en Such was the pleaſing joy that warmed my 


te heart, when, after liſtening to the artleſs tale 
his of Mrs. Arthur's ſorrows, we re-entered the 
re WI houſe together, and, being ſeated in my 
dreſſing- room, I informed her, that I knew 
the object of Mr. Arthur's late paſſion, and 
was no ſtranger to the wonderful eſcape ſhe 
had juſt related, previous to my quitting 
Arran-Vale, I likewiſe traced to her what 
you already know reſpecting Sally Lifford and 
her parents, the darling of whoſe ſouls ſhe 
juſtly is. Mrs. Arthur heard me with emo- 
tion, and bleſt the dir Hand of Pro- 
vidence, 


IPHIGENIA, 


188 IPHIGENIA, 


LETTER LI. 


RS. Arthur left us this morning with 
regret, and is returned to Doneral- 
Moor. The Earl himſelf came to remind 
her of her long abſence, and ſhe could not 
avoid accompanying him, though I read in 
her eyes an aſſurance that ſhe would much 
rather have continued with us ; indeed, if I 
miſtake not, the great partiality of her noble 
relative is far from gratifying to her, as it is 
a partiality that is evidently more nearly allied 
to the warmth of paſſion, than the calm 
purity of eſteem and friendſhip, ſuch as ſhe 
might hope from htm. But whatever are 
Mrs. Arthur's ſentiments on this ſubject, ſhe 
delicately and laudably confines them to her- 
ſelf, though it is not difficult to diſcover that 
| | 1¹ 
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it is a cauſe of diſquiet to her, particularly 
as ſhe is moſt tenderly and gratefully attach- 
ed to the Counteſs, to occaſion a moment of 
unhappineſs to whom, would, I am ſure, be 
a ſource of infinite regret and diſtreſs to her. 
While ſhe reſided with us, a friendſhip, 
which, from the ſimilarity of taſte and mind 
between them, will, I have no doubt, prove 
equally permanent, and a happineſs to both, 
a vas commenced between Clarinda and her- 
.| ſelf, and ſhe has given us a promiſe to return 
homeward with us, and paſs ſome- time at 
1 Wood - dale, the deſtined ſolitude of the for- 
1 mer, where we now ſoon purpoſe to be, as 
the far advanced ſeaſon will render it un- 
pleaſant much longer to protract our journey 
thither, which will ere long be followed by 
our return to England, though not to Ar- 
ran-Vale, which we ſhall not re- viſit till after 
we have paſſed the winter ſeaſon in the me- 
tropolis, when, I hope, my Lord will have 
almoſt intirely regained the native ſerenity of 
his mind, which I cannot yet boaſt of being 

the 
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the caſe, the loſs of his eſtimable parents 
ſill dwelling heavily upon his memory; nor 
can I yet for a moment totally baniſh it 
from my own. 


IN CONTINUATION, 


I now write from Clarancey-Hall, where 
we arrived yeſterday, and it is purpoſed we 
ſhall remain during our continuance in this 
kingdom, Sedmore-Hill being no longer the 
property or reſidence of my grandfather; 


but given up by him to my father, who will 


allot a certain portion of every future year 


to be paſſed there, and the reſidue devoted to 


us in his charming hunting-lodge, near our 
abode, ſo that his time will be intirely di- 
vided between his aged parents and ovr- 
ſelves. Thus dear-invaluable father ſeems to 
have forgotten every paſt ſorrow and evil in 
the contemplation of our felicity, and to be 
now happy, almoſt to a degree of bliſs, 
which, 1 believe, he long deſpaired of again 

taſting 


e 
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| caſting in this life ; but who ſhall ſet bounds 
to. Infinite Goodneſs, or can, without impi- 
ety, dare to ſay ſuch and ſuch things can 
never be, when we may daily look around 
us and trace the wonders and mercies of 
Providence, who oft lifts up the drooping 
heart, and places it in honour and content- 
e ment, in defiance of the predictions of man- 
e kind, and in direct contradiction of what 
8 they have deemed poſſible? Who then can 
e deſpair, however hard their preſent lot, with- 
cout queſtioning the Power and Goodneſs of 
11 MF the Supreme, and forfeiting, by their de- 
ir IJ {pondence, all juſt right, even to hope his 
„ favour or aſſiſtance ? | 


While I was tracing the laſt word, a letter 
was brought me from Mrs. Arthur, evidently 
written in great haſte and perturbation, in- 
forming me, that ſhe had juſt received an 
account from England that her huſband was 
on his death-bed, and earneſtly requeſted 
ſhe would inſtantly ſet off for his reſidence, 


as 
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as the only wiſh and firſt hope of his ſoul 


was once more to ſee her, and receive her 
pardon ere he breathed his laſt. His death, 
ſhe adds, is ſuppoſed to be haſtened by his 
having given himſelf up to exceſſive inebri- 
ty, united with other abandoned courſes, 
ſince his late diſappointment, that there was 
not the ſhadow of an expectation he could 
ever recover; and ſuch was his earneſt wiſh 
to behold her once more, that ſhe was in- 
treated to travel poſt, and not delay a mo- 
ment if ſhe meant to comply with his requeſt, 
leſt her arrival ſhould be too late to afford 
him any comfort, 


ce To heſitate in ſuch a caſe, you know 1 ; 
am incapable,” ſhe concludes ; «© I fly to « 
pour conſolation and peace, if poſſible, into y 
the ſelf-wounded boſom of my expiring and MI © 
{till dear huſband ! May heaven yet grant me th 
that power. Time will not permit me to ar 
bid you a perſonal adieu, and expreſs more 
fully the everlaſting eſteem and gratitude 


whic 
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which my heart acknowledges for yourſelf, 
your family, and friends. I write this while 
the carriage is preparing. The Earl of 
Doneral generouſly offers to accompany me; 
he thinks it is unfit I ſhould go without 
ſome friend; many have TI lately found, and 
hope I ſhall ever rank you among the num- 
ber. My beſt reſpects await your Lord, and 
the other excellent inhabitants of Clarancey- 
I Hall. Dear Lady Selby farewell. I truſt 
5 we ſhall ere long meet again, and I ſhall 
t, aſſuredly write you from England, convinced 
rd you will wiſh to hear of my fate.“ 


| Thus finiſhes the career of the cruel huſ- 

I band—the unprincipled libertine !—Awful 
q event! Mercy may ſmooth his pillow, and 

into whiſper peace to his departing ſoul ; but rea- 
and I fon can hardly hope it, for has he not blaſted 
me the virtuous joy of the tender and amiable, 


toi and meditated deſtruction to the innocent 
nore IPHIGENIA, 
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LETTER LulI. 


HIS day a letter is arrived from Mrs, 
1 Lifford, acquainting us of the death of 
Mr. Arthur. He lived juſt long enough to 
ſee his Lady, ſhe adds, and expired imploring 
her forgiveneſs, theirs, and that of the Al- 
mighty. It was a ſolemn and a ſtriking ſcene. 
Mrs. Arthur had been confined to her bed 
ever ſince ; when Mrs. Lifford's letter was 
written, fatigue and ſorrow had acted too 
forcibly upon her delicate frame, but her 
recovery was not doubted. The Lifford 
famaly, it appears, were called in to the 
dying penitent, ſome time previous to the 
arrival of Mrs. Arthur, and their good offices 
not with-held from him ; for the mild ſtream 
of humanity flows through their hearts, and 
is evinced in the whole tenor of their lives. 
: Mrs 


. IPHIGENIA 195 


Mrs. Lifford ſays, that the Earl of Doneral 
has undertaken to ſuperintend the arrange 
ment of Mr. Arthur's affairs, and ſeems well 
qualified for the office, which he undoubtedly 
is. 


Her daughter's health, ſne informs me, 
is in a very declining ſtate, and their fears 
on her account are agonizing. Mr. Wynd- 
ham is ſtill enveloped by liſtleſs dejection, 
and appears wholly wrapped up in the ſad 


contemplation of his recent ſorrows. When- 


ever he ſpeaks, it is generally of the death 
of his Lady, or Lord Danbury. His pur- 
poſed return to India, he has now dropped 
all idea of; but frequently mentions his ſtill 
unconquerable wiſh of giving himſelf up into 
the hands of Juſtice, 


The fleet is not, I find, yet expected to 
fail, and I hope to be able to diſpatch a ſe- 
cond pacquet to go by the ſame gentleman, 
to whoſe care the former is intruſted, 


MY -. The 
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The bulk of Mr. Arthur's fortune, we 
hear, from the Counteſs of Doneral, who 
was this morning here, but who has not 
received any letter from the Earl ſince his 
arrival in England, will now deſcend to a 
younger brother of his, as eſtimable as he 
has been depraved, and who is now labouring 
to. procure that independence hitherto denied 
him, under an opulent merchant in the iſland 
of Madeira; to him, I truſt, his new poſ- 
ſeſſions will prove a real bleſſing, and be 
rendered, as the gifts of fortune are by Pro. 
vidence deſigned, a benefit to others, as well 
as to their immediate owner, 


The amiable Counteſs, though always 
pleaſing, never appears at eaſe within her 
own mind : She regrets the abſence of her 
Lord, without whom, ſhe affectionately ſaid, 
they were all liſtleſs, unſocial, and unſatisfied, 
and, I fear, they are not very happy when 
with him. Clarinda greatly regrets that ſhe 
is deprived of the ſociety of her new friend, 

and 


A 
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and the hope of having her for the com- | 
panion of her retirement, at leaſt, whatever 1 
turn the preſent face of Mrs. Arthur's af- | 
fairs take, the pleaſing proſpects of rational 
ſecluſion from the tumultuous ſcenes of life, 
which ſhe had imagined to herſelf, and in 
which plan Mrs. Arthur was a principal 9 
ſnarer, muſt now wait their completion many | 
months longer. We are all anxious to re- 
ceive a further account of this lovely unfor- | 
: tunate, and my heart is equally intereſted 
reſpecting the health of Sally Lifford, on 
| whoſe life and welfare reſt, in a great degree, | 
thoſe of her parents, Fr: [ fl 
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. E Counteſs of Doneral has honoured 
1 us with another viſit. She came to 
inform us that ſhe had received a letter from 
her Lord, and that Mrs. Arthur is out of 
danger. She will now be miſtreſs of a hand- 
ſome independence, and be enabled to exer- 
ciſe the native liberality of her heart, an 
exalted bleſſing, which ſhe has been long 
denied, | 


The Earl mentions the Lifford family, 
with many encomiums, particularly the ele- 


gant and lovely Sally, by whoſe ftory, from 
her parents lips, he declares he was deeply 
affected, and expreſſes himſelf intereſted for 
her recovery. Mr. Wyndham's unhappy tale, 

and 
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and rigid confinement, with the peculiarity 


of his preſent ſituation, renders him unknown 
and unheard of by the Earl; we therefore 
hear nothing of him, ſince what'was men- 
tioned by Mrs, Lifford ; but my father will 
write to that unhappy gentleman ſoon, about 
whom he is often extremely anxious, 


The day fixed for our departure for Eng- 
land is not far diſtant. I ſhall leave our 
friends here with as much regret, as our 
abſence will, I know, excite within their aged 
hearts, for their great years neceſſarily ſuggeſt 


to them, that, perhaps, we meet no more; 


but in fact the thought might be equally 
applicable were they in the bloom of life, 
inſtead of near its concluſion ; for death is 
perpetually threatening us at every period of 
our exiſtence, and frequently arreſts the young, 
healthy, and thoughtleſs, who look forward in 
the illuſive perſuaſion of innumerable re- 
volving years in ſtore for them ! 


K 4 My 
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My father will return with us to England, 
continue there during the winter, viſit his 
parents in the ſpring, and be with us again at 
the concluſion of the enſuing ſummer, at leaſt 
ſuch is his preſent _ 


Mr. PW SIR "a lately received a let- 
ter, forwarded here from London, from my 
old protector Monſieur D'Aveneux, who 
hearing he was in England, but a ſtranger 
to the principal motives that conducted him 
there, and equally unacquainted with every 
late event wherein I am concerned, has writ- 
ten to him, earneſtly requeſting to know if 
he can gain any intelligence of me, as being 
at liberty to make a fecond choice by the 
death of his Lady about two months previous 
to his taking that ſtep, he was impelled by 
the preference his heart ſhould ever feel for 
me above all other women, to be earneſtly 
deſirous of diſcovering where and how I was 


ſituated, as it was his ſettled reſolve to viſit 


England for the purpoſe of making me the 
| partner 
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partner of his fortune (which has lately 
received a conſiderable addition) and his liſe, 
not in the leaſt doubting my ready acceptance, 
I ſuppoſe, of the honour deſigned me. Mr. 
Arlingcourt has anſwered this letter, and, 
with a ſeriouſneſs ſuited to the occaſion, in- 


formed Monſieur of thoſe particulars that 


neceſſarily render his high raiſed hopes with 


L to me abortive; and I cannot even 
Hv 


e a pitying ſigh to the diſappointment that 
awaits him, being of opinion that it will affect 
him but lightly, for reſpectable feelings ſel- 
dom reſide with a heart ſo corrupt, and prin- 
ciples ſo depraved, as I know this um 
Frenchman to poſſeſs. 


Yours, 


IPHIGENTIA. 
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LETTER LIX. 


E have parted with our aged rela- 
tives, our dear Lord and Lady Cla- 
rancy; it was a mournful adieu, as was that 
with the Counteſs of Doneral, whoſe virtues 
are ſuch. as muſt ſecure her the applauſe of 
all good and diſtinguiſhing minds. 


A ſhort time will now conduct us to Cla- 
rinda's hermitage, for ſuch ſhe reſolves it 
ſhall be. We are already again in our native 
land, and in an inn where we have ſtopped 


to dinner, I trace theſe lines : 


The day we left Clarancey-Hall brought 
us a letter from Mrs. Arthur; reſignation 
and deep-rooted ſadneſs ſeem blended in her 

| mind : 


— — Freer G 
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mind: Her pen dwells on the memory of 
her huſband ; but the cannot, I ſhould ima- 
gine,. regret his loſs, although ſhe muſt un- 
doubtedly lament his errors. May that N 
Supreme Good, who ever loves virtue and 10 
excellence like hers, infuſe conſolation, and 


recall once more ſerenity and contentment 0 
to her ſoul. . 1 


IN CONTINUATION. 000 


b Arrived at Wood Pale the charming ſoli- Tl 
tude of Clarinda : I devote to you an early 10 | 
hour, and having walked forth to breathe Ii ; 

„ health amid the delightful ſhades that furround || 

it us, I have ſeated;myſelt in a romantic bower, ll 1 

e interwoven with the balmy jeſſamine, wood- 90 

d bine, roſe-txee,,,and innumerable aromatic | ql 


ſhrubs, that perfume the air, and regale the 1 
ſenſes, and i Rvailing myſelf of a ſtandiſh on Wi bl 
a table befgre me, where Clarinda was laſt | 1 
evening writing I have taken from my poc- 1 
ket-book this ſheet, the firſt few lines on i l| | 

| which 11M 
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which I ſcrolled during our journey here, and 
will fill it with a deſcription of this elegantly 
rural abode. The houſe is not large, but 
convenient, too roomy to be termed a cot- 
tage, and yet reſembling one in the ſimplicity 
of its ſtructure, and the mode in which it is 
furniſned. Its ſituation is in the boſom of a 
valley, not deep, but pleaſant and delightful; 
the country around it 1s, in places, open, cul- 
tivated, and fertile; in others, woody and 
romantic, and waving corn- fields, fruitful and 
populous villages, contented and cheerful 
peaſantry, nodding groves, and a diſtant view 
of the ocean, preſent themſelves alternately 
to the eye from the ſummit of the vale. — 
This retirement is peculiafhy-adapted to the 
wiſhes and taſte of Clarindd—its ſurrounding 
lands are in a high ſtate of cutiyation—their 
produce amply repays tlie HH of the huſ- 
bandman—the gardens are#&Hſive, laid out 
with judgment, and equal calculated for 
pleaſure and uſe : It is altogetkar u ſpot where 


we may imagine the Sylvan Deities, fabled 
of 
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of old, would delight to reſort, and owes its 
preſent improvements to having been of late 
years the favourite reſidence of the unhappy 
Lady Danbury (to whoſe father it belonged) 
and not vacated till after her diſhonourable 
ſtep ; ſince when it has been inhabited by a 
reſpectable tenant, an elderly ſingle gentle- 
man, of ſmall fortune, fixed in it by his 
Lordſhip, to keep the houſe, gardens and 
lands, in proper repair, and who received us 
on our arrival here; but is now returned to 
his paternal inheritance, a charming cottage 
and eſtate, which he farms himſelf, in the 
neighbourhood. 


You muſt not expect that our viſit here 
can be productive of novelty; it is the receſs 
of a fair hermit, and is fitted by nature to 
conceal and ſooth the ſilent, but unconquera- 
ble woes of its lovely miſtreſs, who now 
appears, and, having ſought me through all 
my other favourite haunts, chides me for a 
runaway, and ſummons me to breakfaſt, 
therefore, affectionately, adieu. 


IPHIGENIA, 
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LET EN 


ESTERDAY Clarinda received a letter 
from Mrs. Arthur, replete with grateful 
affection; but evidently dictated by ſome 
new cauſe of regret, which ſhe is unwilling 
fully to expreſs. I acknowledge ] ſuſpect 
Lord Doneral to be the occaſion of this new 
and unexplained ſource of ſadneſs, and Cla- 
rinda's obſervations have led her to the ſame 
idea, The amiable mourner wiſhes herſelf 
with us, and deplores the neceſſity that muſt 
longer detain her where ſhe is. She adds, a 

hope that our arrival in London will not 
much longer be delayed, as her anxiety again 
to behold us will conduct her there with the 
Earl, who does not purpoſe to reviſit Ire- 
land until the ſpring, as ſoon as the ſettlement 
of 


2. Sg. g. re 


ch 
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of Mr. Arthur's affairs will permit, which 
ſhe now expects will be in a few weeks, when, 
we have informed her, in our anſwer of this 
day, ſne may rely on our meeting her there. 
Clarinda has likewiſe yielded to our intreaty 
of being of our party to the capital, chiefly, 
I believe, to be bleſt with the ſociety ſooner 
than ſhe could otherwiſe expect, and in the 
pleaſing hope, that ſhe will not recede from 
her former promiſe of fixing her future re- 
ſidence in this her delighrful retreat; but 
will accompany her back here as ſoon- as 
winter has withdrawn its rugged aſpect. 


All our friends are equally with my Lord 
fand myſelf charmed with this romantic ſpot. 
t BB Emila is in raptures, and gaily gives Cla- 
a rinda the appellation of Solitary Nymph of 
x: the Enchanting Vale. The eſtimable Baroneſs 
in is no leſs gratified, and our loved Comte, 
ne ſurely one of the moſt amiable and endearing 
e- characters on earth, declares, that for a ſe- 
ot cluſion from the tumultuous ſcenes of life, 
of * i 
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it is rivalled by few ſituations he ever wit- 


neſſed. Farewell, my next will, moſt pro- 


bably, be from London. 
IPHIGENIA, 


— Ä. —F 
LETT TER 1 


ROM the midſt of this gay and crowded 
metropolis I now once more addreſs 
my Iſabella. We arrived here but a few 
days ago, and are already immerſed in the 
pleaſures and parade of faſhionable life, at- 
tendant on our rank, and which will neceſ- 
farily increaſe when I have been formally 
preſented among the great world, by being 
introduced at court, a ceremony which I have 
not yet gone through, and which I anticipate 
with unconquerable timidity. 


We 
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We found the Earl of Doneral and Mrs. 
Arthur awaiting our arrival: The latter ſhed 
many tears at again beholding us. She is 
once more a part of our family; but his 
Lordſhip politely declined our preſſing in- 
vitation of reſiding with us during his con- 
tinuance in England, and has hired elegant 
apartments, and ſuitable attendants, in an 
adjoining ſtreet. 


To Clarinda Mrs. Arthur has imparted 
the cauſe of her late embarraſſing ſituation, 
which excited ſuch ſecret uneaſineſs in her 
mind, and the effects of which were viſible 
in her laſt letters to us at Wood- Dale. 
The Earl, during their journey from Ireland, 
and regardleſs of the diſtreſs in which her 
mind was then involved, dared to aggravate 
the ſorrows of her heart, and inſult her 
principles and feelings, by an open avowal 
of criminal love; nor had ever ſince ceaſed 
to perſecute her on the forbidden ſubject, till 
ſne found a refuge from the perplexities and 

| dangers 


910 IPHIGENIA 


dangers of his guilty attachment under our 
protection, on her accepting which, he ex- 
preſſed himſelf in the moſt violent and un- 
juſtifiable terms of diſapprobation, and from 
reſentment of her perſiſting to avail herſelf 
of our invitation, he refuſed to be an inha- 
bitant of the ſame roof, ſeeing, he ſaid, that 
ſne preferred our ſociety to his, and fixed 
himſelf in his preſent reſidence, reſolving to 
aſſociate but little with us; a circumſtance, 
from what we now know of his character, 
that we do not greatly regret. 


The health of Sally Lifford, Mrs. Arthur 
inforrus us, is daily amending, intelligence 
that muſt afford a ſincere pleafure to all that 
know her worth. Of Mr. Wyndham we, at 
preſent, cannot learn any account, intereſted 
as we are 1n his, reſtoration to peace ; but 
his ſituation prevents our inquiries reſpecting 
him of any but the Lifford family ; nor, in- 
deed, are many others enabled to give us the 
information we wiſh, and from them we have 

; not 
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not yet heard ſince our being here, but have 
written to appriſe them of that event. 


The dreaded day is paſt. We yeſterday 


appeared in the drawing- room, and were 
honoured by the gracious ſmiles of ſacred 
Majeſty! My heart trembled with duty, af- 
fection, and reſpect, when I entered the pre- 
ſence of the moſt excellent and beloved of 
Sovereigns. We were received with all that 
inſpiring condeſcenſion, for which the Royal 
Pair are ſo eminently diſtinguiſhed ; the 
predictions of my father were verified—my 
firſt terrors ſoon diſappeared, and love and 
| veneration ſolely poſſeſſed my mind. How 
ſweetly affecting it is to contemplate the vir- 
at W tues and perfections that adorn the Britiſh 
ed Throne !—to behold every mental excel- 
wt Wl lence centered in the parents, a worthy pat» 
ng tern, and ſhining example, to their family, 
in- and their adoring people; and in the younger 
the branches of Royalty, beauty, united with 
ave elegance and grace, and moral rectitude, 
not with 
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with the moſt brilliant accompliſhments, and 
the moſt poliſhed and dignified refinement 
of manners. 


IN CONTINUATION. 


Routs, balls, plays, operas, and all the 
etceteras of the gay world, now divide our 
hours, and have but little time to devote to 
the greater pleaſure of converſing even thus 
with my Iſabella. While we are numbered 
among the circles of the great, Mrs. Arthur 
and Clarinda are generally engaged in ſome 
more rational amuſement at home: They 


enjoy the refined pleaſures of ſolitude even | 


here, and the only public entertainment they 
have yet appeared at is what the Theatres 
afford. They have witneſſed the faſcinating 
powers of a Jordan, a Farren, a Billington, 
and a Crouch, and are charmed with all. 
Mrs. Arthur will return to Wood-Dale, with 
its miſtreſs, between her and whom the 
friendſhip commenced in their early acquain- 

tance, 
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tance, is now greatly improved and ſtrength- 

ened, and will, I predict, devote the remainder 

of her days; for ſhe is already charmed with 

our delineation of that delightful haunt, and 

will, I am ſure, be infinitely more ſo when 
| ſhe witneſſes the reality. 


Mr. Jefferies, as I foretold, without any 
extraordinary ſhare of penetration, has found 
conſolation for the diſappointment he expe- 
rienced from his fair pariſian, in a new choice, 
the buxom widow of a city tavern keeper, 
poſſeſſed of conſiderable wealth, to whom 
y he was united ſome days ago. We ſaw him 
n WI the morning preceding this event; he looked 


y perfectly cheerful and happy, and expreſſed 


es himſelf delighted and grateful for our ar- 
ng rangements reſpecting Maria, and oppreſſed 
n, Clarinda and myſelf by the redundancy of his 


11, acnowledgments. Jannette promiſes, on 


ich our return to Arran- Vale, to reward the paſ- 
* ſion of the amiable young farmer, who, I 
in- find, ſhe really beholds with a ſerious pre- 


ference 
Ice, N 8 
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ference, and ſecretly correſponded with him 
during our being in Ireland. The caſe of 
the rich peaſant of Bern is therefore hope- 
leſs. Many a ſighing heart, I am informed, 
the likewiſe left behind her among the humble 
ſwains of Hibernia and Wood-Dale ; but 
our youthful ſhepherd is deſtined the ſuc- 


ceſsful lover. 


The fleet was failed with our laſt pacquet 
to you ere we could forward this in time to 
accompany it ; we therefore hope, inſtead of 
faluting you in India, it will be deſtined to 
hail your arrival on the ſhores of Albion, an 
event we all impatiently wiſh ; but none 


more truly than, 
Your affectionate, 


IPHIGENIA» 
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LETTER WXII. 


FTER near two months total neglect 

of my pen, imagining that what I have 
already lately written could not reach you, 
until we were near enough to impart our 
ſentiments to each other without epiſtolary 
to aid, your letter is arrived with the unwel- 
an come account that you muſt unavoidably be 
ne I detained in the Eaſt another year: I there- 
fore again return to my journal with more 
aſſiduity than I ſhould otherwiſe have done, 
though with ſpirits ſaddened by the affurance 
that we muſt yet endure fo conſiderable a 
lapſe of time, ere we can hope for the bleſſing 
of your long wiſhed ſociety. 


Spring is now advancing, and we are pre- 


ER paring to part with many of our friends, 
and 
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and haſten to Arran-Vale. My Lord has 
regained, in a great meaſure, his natural 
ſpirits. We have found many reſpectable 
and valuable characters among the devotees 
of faſhion and ſplendour, and have formed 
ſuch a pleaſing and deſirable circle of ac- 
quaintance here, that we ſhall not quit Lon- 
don without conſiderable regret. How un- 
Juſt is prejudice ! Believe me, my Iſabella, in 
every rank and ſociety, we may derive plea- 
ſure and advantage, by carefully ſelecting the 
eſtimable, and politely avoiding the worthleſs. 


The Baron and Baroneſs, and Mr. and 


Mrs. Arlingcourt, who have not (I before | 


neglected to inform you): inhabited the ſame 
dwelling with us ſince our reſidence here, but 


| ſeparate houſes in the ſame ſquare, which 


rendered eaſy a conſtant and agreeable inter- 
courſe, are preparing to depart on their return 
to Geneva. The Earl of Doneval yeſterday 
bade us a cold adieu, and Clarinda and Mrs. 
Arthur, with their little charge, Maria, pur- 

pole 
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poſe next week to repair to Wood-Dale ; 
the Comte and my father will be of our 
family party, and, I imagine, generally con- 
tinue fo, neither of them being at preſent 
inclined for lonely ſolitude ; the ſeat of the 
former in Buckinghamſhire, and the hunting- 
lodge of the latter, will therefore, I imagine, 
be ſeldom inhabited, but when we can ac- 
company them. The preſent ſtate of affairs 
in France leaves the adjuſtment of the Comte's 
wrongs ſtill a matter of uncertainty, but he 
does not appear very ſolicitous about its 
termination : His honor already ſtands ac- 
quitted in the opinion of every juſt and candid 
mind, and his preſent great age, and ample 
independence, prevent any anxiety from con- 
ſiderations of fortune. 


But J have intelligence to relate that will 


more ſurpriſe you than any that have very 


lately fallen from my pen: Mr. Wyndham 
perſiſting in his reſolve of ſtanding a trial, put 
his determination in practice, is acquitted in 
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the moſt favourable manner poſſible, and is 
our near neighbour. His mind ſeems re- 
gaining its tranquillity, and he has declared 
to my father an unconquerable attachment, 
founded on more rational principles, and 
wholly different from whatever he before 
experienced for Sally Lifford ; but almoſt 
deſpairs of ſucceſs from her late ſtrong par- 
tiality in favour of Mr. Arthur, to the whole 
ſtory of whoſe villainy he is no ſtranger: He, 
however, believes that his fair couſin ſincerely 
eſteems him, and a tender eſteem, I think, 
is generally the beſt baſis for a matrimonial 
union ; too violent a love on the part of our 
ſex 18 frequently fatal, for every day does not 
ſnew us a man ſo perfect as my Lord, nor a 
woman ſo completely happy as his and 
your ' | 


Faithfully devoted, 
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LETTER IXIL. 


O part with thoſe we highly eſteem 
muſt ever be attended in minds not 
wholly devoid of feeling with painful ſenſa- 
tions; our late ſeparation with our friends 
in the metropolis was therefore attended by 
conſiderable regret; but we truſt again to 


meet, and all enjoy many hours of happineſs 


together, a hope which ever cheers the me- 
lancholy of a reluctant adieu. 


* 


Now again reſeated amid the calm quiet 
of Arran-Vale, and inhaling the fragrancy of 
its ſalutary air, and all the opening beauties 
of the ſpring, and the blooming ſweets of 
bounteous nature, I wiſh health and every 
felicity to my Iſabella and her Leſlie. Would 
to heaven our wiſhes could waft the bleſſings 


2 we 
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we pray for on you, through the immenſe 
diſtance by which we now are ſundered. 


The love of Mr. Wyndham is likely to 
be crowned with ſucceſs. We have warmly 
eſpouſed his cauſe, and Sally, who, with her 
parents and her lover, are now here, will, I 
think, unreluctantly accede to our united 
intreaties. Her attachment for Mr. Arthur 
I ſee was a ſudden and girliſh paſſion, while 
her regard for Mr. Wyndham is a ſincere 
and valuable friendſhip, much more likely 


to be productive of ſolid happineſs: You 


find I have already commenced the matron, 
and argue as one. Experience, you know, 
my Iſabella, inſtructs as fully and uſefully as 
years, and ſome by their particular ſituations 
know more of life and human-nature at 
twenty, than others at fourſcore ; but I do 
not infer that this is intirely my caſe, although 
I have had more experience than judgment 
to profit by it. 


We 
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We have already had a rural wedding 


among us fince our return, Jannette, in con- 
ſequence of her avowal before made not to 
quit England, parted from her amiable 
miſtreſs, when ſhe bade us adieu for Geneva, 
and, attending me here, was yeſterday united 
at our pariſh church with the enraptured 
object of her preference. My Lord, in re- 
membranee of her attachment to me, pre- 
ſented her with a marriage portion of three 
hundred pounds. The nuptial feaſt was at 
our expence, and under our roof, and the 
blooming pair will, I doubt not, merit our 
future patronage, which they will not then 
fail to ſecure. The Comte likewiſe made 
his fair countrywoman a liberal bridal preſent, 
and Mr. Wyndham, who poſſeſſes a moſt 
generous heart, followed his example. The 
day was conſecrated to ruſtic jollity, and in 
the evening my Lord and myſelf, with Mr. 
Wyndham and his amiable choice, honoured 
it, by mingling with the happy throng a few 
minutes, in a dance we permitted them to 

_ have 
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have on the lawn that fronts the houſe, when 
Mr. Wyndham ſhrewdly remarked, as he led 
his bluſhing partner from the feſtive ſcene, 
that he hoped ſoon to join with more pleaſure 
in celebrating a ſimilar event. This gentle- 
man is really handſome, ſenſible, well-bred, 
and well-informed, and his converſation is as 
inſtructive and pleaſing, as-his heart appears 
good. He is, on particular eſtimation with 
my Lord, and indeed merits, as far as I can 
obſerve, the diſtinftion. He is about pur- 
chaſing an eſtate and manſion in our neigh- 
bourhood, which, if it takes place, will give 
us, in his deſtined Lady and himſelf, a valu- 
able addition to our ſociety. | 


- 


IN CONTINUATION. 


After a lapſe of ſeveral weeks, revolving 
in an uninterrupted continuance of the calm 
felicity you are already acquainted with by 
deſcription, nothing new has occurred within 
our at preſent narrow circle worth relating, 
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but the union of Sally Lifford and Mr. 
Wyndham, which will, I truſt, be productive 
of all their moſt ſanguine wiſhes, and our 
moſt friendly ones can deſire. They are 
now with Mr. and Mrs. Lifford, at Mr. 
Wyndham's new purchaſe, Aſhby-Place, 
about ten miles diſtant from us, and the 
deſerving pair have already, by their praiſe- 
worthy conduct, gained the hearts of the 
tenantry, and commonality around them, 
while the ſouls of the bride's parents are 
lifted up to heaven with grateful tranſport 
for the late preſervation, and preſent happy 


proſpects of their dutiful and beloved 
daughter, 


IPHIGENIA, 


LETTER 
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EET EK LNNv; 


A GAIN I addreſs my lovely couſin, and 

cloſe this pacquet with the joyful intel- 
ligence, that my adored Iphigenia has bleſt 
me with a charming pledge of mutual love 
that ſurely was never exceeded, and given to 
our houſe an heir that will, I truſt, proye, 
when we are no more, a worthy repreſenta- 
tive of its unſullied honours. 


Maternal. rapture glows on the counte- 
nance, and informs the eye of Iphigenia 
while ſhe gazes on our lovely boy : She ſighs 
to impart her feelings to you, the partner of 
her ſoul ; but the uſe of the pen is at preſent 
denied her. New and delightful ſenſations 
likewiſe diſtend my heart; but no change 

can 
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can in this life take place that will eraſe the 
remembrance of your amiable virtues from 
the mind of 


Your affectionate, 


SELBY. 


LETTER HAV. 


LREADY landed in England, after a 
remarkable quick and pleaſant voyage, 
and welcomed with tranſport by the dear 
ſmiling inhabitants of Arran-Vale, whoſe 
ſurpriſe equals their joy at beholding us ſo 
much ſooner than they had hoped, as our laſt 
letter reconciled them to what we then be- 
lieved inevitable, our continuing another year 
in India. I devote the firſt moments that 
can be ſpared from ſuch long abſent friends 
to inform my dear father. of our ſafe arrival, 
which 
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which will, I am ſure, convey to your heart 
a a moſt animated delight. 


We are both in high health and ſpirits, 
Our meeting with Lord and Lady Selby has 


given a conſiderable addition to the latter, 


and in witneſſing their felicity we experience 
a molt grateful increaſe to our own, 


Our charming Iphigenia has lately bleſt 
her Lord with a ſon, the moſt lovely crea- 
ture my eyes ever dwelt on; but this, with 
ſeveral other late events in which they are 
particularly intereſted, with the happy ter- 
mination of Mr. Wyndham's late unfortunate 
affairs, about whoſe fate you were ſo anxious, 
and who 1s now bleſt to his utmoſt hope or 
wiſh in a beautiful and excellent wife, you 
will learn from a pacquet juſt diſpatched for 
me, which I requeſt you to open, and after- 
wards return here, as I wiſh, during life, 
carefully to preſerve it, with the other letters 
from my fair friend, as mementos of her in- 
eſtimable worth and attachment. 


The 
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The delicate languor natural to Iphigenia 
is increaſed, but her beauty not in the leaſt 
impaired, rather, it receives an addition from 
the ſoftneſs diffuſed over her features by her 
late confinement, and the rapturous pleaſure 
with which ſhe beholds her beauteous infant. 


I obſerve, with ſecret ſatisfaction, a friend- 
ſhip commencing between my noble couſin 
and my beloved Leſlie. May heaven ripen 
it to perfection; their ſouls are formed to 
aſſociate. 


Our little Emma is blooming and endearing 
as ever; already ſhe begins to liſp the names 
of her new found relations, hourly ingratiates 
herſelf in their favour, and gains an added 
portion of their tenderneſs. Methinks I 
hear you ſigh at the mention of the lovely 


child; but haſten to join us here, as you are 


empowered, and end your days in the boſom 
of filial affection and gratitude with your 


darling Emma, and her dutifully attached | 


parents, 
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parents, who, with all our friends, are deſirous 
to congratulate your return to this your natal 
clime. 


When I look around me, reflect on the 
paſt viciſſitudes, and contemplate the preſent 
tenor of Lord and Lady Selby's lives, my 
heart receives the moſt lively conviction, 
that it is only the firm principles, and ſteady 
practice of rational and active virtue, can 
ſecure us ſincere and laſting happineſs, 


Adieu, honoured Sir ; accept the fervent 
duty and affection of Edmund, and 


* 
Your 


ISABELLA LESLIE, 


INI 8 F 


